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AS I PASSED UP THE STAIRS. 
OR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
BY MRS. MARY A. DENIBON. 


"< - 


I heard a soft voice singing low 
Some rare old melody, 
As I passed up the stairs one day, 
But the song was not for me; 
How clear and wild the notes rung out! 
They soothed me unawares ; 
I longed to know the girl who sang 
As I passed up the stairs. 


Another time I shyly looked 
When near the open door, 

And wondered was the maiden there 
The same who sang before ; 

She smiled and blushed at sight of me— 
— No sentiment or airs— 

My heart leaped faster than its wont 
As I passed up the stairs. 


And strange to say it came to be 
A most familiar thing, 

To glance that way, perchance to hear 
My charmer speak or sing. 

It led me back to happier scenes, 
It soothed my heaviest cares, 

It made me long for wifeand home, 
As I passed up the stairs 


I could have sworn the light of heaven 
Shoue in her sweet blue eye; 

I longed to prove my love by some 
Bold act of chivalry. 

I wrote her name on ledger page, 
I breathed it in my prayers ; 

And once I called it audibly, 
As | passed up the stairs. 


She came—and there I stood as shy 
As any boy might be; 

Perbaps she understood—I knew 
My eyes plead eloquently; 

I stammered something, so did she— 
It won a wife—-who cares? 

And now I seldom go alone 
When passing up the stairs. 


VERNER’S PRIDE. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


Avutuor or “Tue Caanntnas,” “ East 








Lynxye,” “Tue Eanrc's Hers,” 
“A Lrre’s Secret,” Erc. 





{Entered according to Act of Coagrese, In the 
year 1562, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern Dis 
trict of Pennsylvania } 


CHAPTER XVIL 


HOME TRUTHS FOR LIONE! 

Lionel Verner grew better. His natarally 
g00d constitution triumphed over the disease, 
and his sick soreness of mind lost somewhat 
of its sharpness. So long as he brooded in 
silence over his pain and his wrongs, there 
Was little chance of the sting becoming much 
lighter; it was like the vultare preying upon 
its own vitals; but that season of silence was 
Past. When once a deep grief can be spoken 
of, ite great agony is gone. I think there is 
an old saying, or « proverb—“Grief lose 
themselves in telling,” and s greater truism 


/ 


‘ 
We present our readers above with a view of a pass In the Rocky Mountains, witlja band of cimigrants en route. It affords « lively idea of the adventurous kind 
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was never uttered. The ice once broken, | seemed to be to listen to him and help him to 


touching his feelings with regard to Sibylia, 
Lionel found comfort in making it his theme 
of conversation, of complaint, although bis 
hearer and confidant was only Lucy Tem- 
pest. A strange comfort, but yet a natural 
one; as those who have suffered as Lionel 
did may be able to testify. At the time of 
the blow, when Sibylla deserted him with 
coolness so great, Lionel could have died, 
rather than give utterance to a syllable be- 
traying his own pain; but several months had 
elapsed since, and the turning-point was 
come. He did not, unfortunately, love Si- 
bylla one shade less; love, such as his, can- 
not be overcome so lightly; but the keenness 
of the disappointment, the blow to his self 
esteem—to his vanity, it may be said—was 
growing less intense. In «case like this of 
faithlessness, let it happen to man or to wo- 
man, the wounding of the self-esteem is not 
the least evil that must be borne. Lucy Tem- 
pest was, in Lionel’s estimation, little more 
than a child, yet it was singular how he grew 
to love to talk with her. Not for love of her 
—do not fancy that—but for the opportunity 
it gave him of talking of Sibylla. You may 
deem this an anomaly; I know that it was 


natural; and, like oi] poured upon a wound, | 


so did it bring balm to Lionel's troubled 
apirit. 

He never spoke of her save at the dusk 
hour, during the broad, garish light of day, 
his lips were sealed. In the soft twilight of 
the evening, if it happened that Lucy was 
alone with him, then he would pour cut his 
heart, would tell of bis past tribulation. As 
past he spoke of it; had he not regarded it as 
past, he never would have spoken. Lucy 
listened, mostly in silence, returning him her 
earnest sympathy. Had Lucy Tempest been 
a little older in ideas, or had she been by 
nature and rearing less entirely single-mind- 
ed, she might not have sat unrestraiped!y 
with him, going into the room al any moment, 
and stopping there, like she would had he 
been her brother. Lucy was getting to covet 
the companionship of Lionel very much—too 
much, taking all things into consideration 
It never occurred to her that, for that very 
reason, she might do well to keep away from 
it. She was not sufliciently experienced to 
define her own sensations; and she did not 
surmise there was anything inexpedien: or 
not perfectly orthodox in her being so much 
with Lionel. She liked to be with him, and she 
freely indulged the liking upon any occasion 
that offered. 

“Oh, Lacy, I loved her! I did love her!” 
he would say, having repeated the same 
words perhaps fifty times before in other in- 
terviews ; and he would lean back in his easy 
chair, and cover his eyes with his hand, as if 
Willing to shut out al! sight save that of the 
past. “Heaven knows whetshe was to me! 
Heaven only knows what her faithlessness 
has cust!” 

“ Did you dream of her jast night, Lionel *” 
answered Lucy, from her low seat where she 
generally sat, near to Lionel, but with her 
face mostly turned from him. 

And it may as we!l be mentioned that Mies 
Lucy never thought of such a thing as dis 
couraging Lionel's love and remembrance of 





Sibylla. Her whole business in the matter 





remember her. 

“ Ay,” said Lionel, in answer to the «ues 
tion. “Do you suppose I should dream of 
anything else?” 

Whatever Lucy may or may not have sup- 
posed, it was a poritive fact, known well to 
Lionel—known to him and remembered by 
him to this hour—that he constantly dreamt 
of Sibylla. Night after night, since the un- 
happy time when be learnt that she hed left 
him for Frederick Massingbird, bad she 
formed the prominent subject of his dreams. 
It is the strict truth : and it wi!l prove to you 
how powerful a hold she must have possessed 
over his imagination. This he had not friled 
to muke an item in his revelations to Lucy. 

“What was your dream last night, Lio 
nel?” 

“Tt was only a confused one: or seemed to 
be when I awoke. It was full of trouble 
Bibylla appeared to have done something 


| 


—_— 


mether or his sister. Ilis all absorbing love 
for Sibylla barred even the idea of any other 
love to his mind, yet awhile.” 

“ Lionel!" cried Luey, turning her face full 


| upon him in her earnestness, “ how could she 


choose Frederick Massiogbird, when you had 
chosen her?" 

“Tastes differ,” said Lionel, speaking light 
ly, athing he rarely did when with Lucy. 
“ There's no accounting for them. Some time 
or other, Lucy, you may be marrying anugly 
fellow with a wooden leg and red beard; and 
people will say, ‘How could Lucy Tempert 
have chosen him?” 

Lucy colored. 

“T do not like you to speak in that joking 
way, if you please,” she gravely sald, 
“leigh ho, Lucy! sighed he 
times I fancy a Joke may cheat me out of a 
I wish [ wos well, and away 
ndon T ehall have my 


“Some 


minute's care 
from this place In la 





wrong, and I was defending her, and she was 
Unusually confused 


: . | 
angry with me for It. 


it was. Generally my dreams are too clear 
and vivid.” 

“IT wonder how long you will dream of 
her, Lionc]? For a year, do you think ?” 

“T hope not,” heartily responded Lionel 
“Lucy, I wish I could forget her '" 

“T wish you could—if you do wish to do 
it,” simply replied Lucy. 

“Wish! I wish I could have swallowed a 
draught of old Lethe's stream last February, 
and never recalled her again'’ He spoke 
vehemently: and yet there was a little under 
current, of suppressed consciousness down 
deep in his heart, whispering that his great 
est solace was to remember her, and to talk 
of her as he was doing now. To talk of her! 
as he would to his own sou!: and that he ad 
now learnt to do with Lucy Tempest. Not 
to any one else in the whole world could 
Lionel have breathed the name of Sibylla. 

“Do you suppose she wil! soon be coming 
home ?” asked Lucy, after a silence. 


“Of course she will. The news of hia in 
heritance went out shortly after they started, 
and must have got to Melbourne nearly as 
soon as they did. There's little doubt they 
are on their road home now Massingbird | 
would not care to stop to look after what 
was left by Joho, when he knows himself to 
be the owner of Verner's Pride.” 

“1 wish Verner'’s Pride had not been left | 
to Frederick Massingbird'’ exclaimed Lucy 

- Frankly speaking, 80 do J,” 
Lionel. “It ought to be mine by ali good 
right. And, putting myself entirely out of 
consideration, I judge Frederick Massingbird 
unworthy to be its master. That's between 
ourselves, mind, Lucy.” 


| 
confessed 


“Tt is all between ourselves,” returned 
Lucy 
“Ay. What should I have done without 


you, my dear little friend ’” 

“T am glad you have not had to de without 
me,” simply answered Lucy. “I hope you 
will Jet me be your friend al ways!” 

“That I will Now Sibylla’s zone, there's 
nobody in the whole world I care for, but 
you.” 

He spoke it without any double meaning 





he might have used the same words, heen ac- | 
tuated by precisely the same feelings, to his | 


| make Lady Verner's teu 


hands full, and can ruboff the rust of old 
grievances with bard work.” 
“You will not bke Rondon better than 


Deerbam.” 
“T shall like ic ten thousand times better,” 
“T have no 


Th at is 


impulsively answered [lonel, 
looger a place ia Deerhain, Lucy 
gone,” 


“ You allud 


“ Everything's gon 


to Verner’s Prick 
hat I value 


with the same inapulse 


lain Deer 
} om,” crivd Lione 1, 
“Verner’s Pride among the rest. T would 
never stop here to see the rule of Pred Muna 
ngbird. Detter that 
i, han that it had come to him.” 
“Was John better than his brother 


John had lived to take 


“He would have made a better master, He 


was, I believe, a better man, Not but that 
Jobn had his faults: As we all have.” 

“AU!” echoed Lucy “What are your 
faults 7” 


Lionel could not help laughing. She asked 
the question, as she did all ber questions, in 


the noet genuine, earnestmanner really seek 


) ag the information 


sume time baca, Lucy, my 
I am sure 


“J think for 
chief fault jas been grumbling 
you tauet find it so. Letter days may be in 
store for us both.’ 

Lucy rose. 

“Ttuink it must be time for me to go and 
Decima will not be 
home for it” 

* Where is Decima this evening *" 

“She 


is gone her round to the cottages 


She does not tind tume for it in the day, since 
you were ill. Is there anything I ean do tor 
you before I go down +" 

Yes,” he answered, taking her hand 
“ You can let me thank you for your patience 
You have | with m 


God bless you, my dear chi! 


and) kindness ne 
bravely, Lucy 


j 


She neither went away, nor drew ber hand 


away. She stood there s#he had phrased 
it—patiently, until he should release it, He 
soon did so, with a weary movement, all be 
fil wae wearisome to him then, save the 


thinking and talking of the theme which 


ought to have been s barred one—Sibylia, 


“ Will you please to come down to tea this | vard for the 


evening ¢” asked Lucy 
“I don't care for tea; I'd rather be alone.” 
“Then I will bring you some up.” 


“No, no; you shall not be at the trouble. 
Tl come down, then, presently.” 
| Lucy Tempest disappeared. Lionel leaned 
against the window, looking out on the night 
landscape, and Jost himeelf in thoughts of his 
faithless love. [fe aroused himself from them 
with a stamp of impatience, 
| “J must shake it off,” he erled to bimaelf; 
1“ ] will ahake it off. None save myself or a 
‘fool, but wonld Lave done it months ago 
And yet, Heaven alone knows how I have 
tried and battled, and how vain the battle has 


been.” 

The 
drained. 1 
they were not drained at all 
with many another fine estate beside Verner's 
Pride, while the agricultural land was well 
draine!, bo expense spared upon It, the poor 
dwellings had been neglected, Not only in 
the matter of draining, but In other respect, 


cottages down Clay Lane were il! 
might be nearer the truth to say, 
As is the case 


were these habitations deficient: beat that 
strong terme are apt to grate unpleasingly 
m the ear, one might say shamefully defi 


nae quence Wes, that no autumn 
Yat 


cent The « 
went over, searcely any spring 


hd be 


ever 
down with agne, with 
4 reckoned a fortunate 


somebody we 


low fever med iw 


ewason if a gool many were not down 
The firet time that Lionel took a wall 
down Clay Lane, after his ines, was a fine 


had been out before in 


by in Oetober Efe 


other directions, but net down Clay Lane 


Lionel sald bastily. But Grind was 
up The ague ft was upon him then, and he 
shook the bed as he sat down apon it. His 
face wore thet blue, pallid appearance, 
which you may have seen in aguelsh pe- 
tlenta . 

“ You don't seem much better, Grind.” 

“Thank ye, sir, I be baddish just now 
again, but I ain't worse on the whole,” was 
the man's reply. A civil, quiet, hardworking 
man es any on the estate; nothing against 
him but his large flock of children, cad his 
diMeulty of getting along any way, The 
mouths to feed were many—ravenous young 
mouths, too, and the wife, though civil aad 
well-meaning, was not the most thrifty in the 
world, She liked gossiping better than thrift ; 
but gossip was the most prevalent complaint 
of Clay Lane, so far as its female population 
were concerned. 

“ How long is it that you have been iil?” 
asked Lionel, leaning his elbow on the 
mantelpiece, and looking dowa on (rind, 
Mra Grind having whisked away the pina- 
fores. 

“Ive going along of four wooks, sir, now. 
It's « illness, sir, | takes it, as must have its 
course,” 

“ All illnesses must bave that, as I believe,” 
eaid Lionel, “ Mine has taken its own time 
pretty well, has it not?” 

Grind shook his head. 

“You don't look none the better for your 
bout, sir, And it's a long time you must 
have been a geti'ng strong. Mr. Jan, he 
sail, just a month ago, when be first come 
to see me, as you was well, so to say, then. 
Ah! it's only them, as have tried it, knows 
what the pulling through up to strength 
again ia, when the illness itself seems gone.” 

Lionel's conscience was rather suggestive 
at that moment. He might have been stronger 
than he waa, by this time, had he “ pulled 
through” with ao better will, and gives way 
lee, “1 am sorry not to see you better, 
Grind,” he kindly eald. <a t 

“You see me at the worst, sir, to-day,” 
said the man, in a tone of apology, as If seck- 
ing tw excuse his own sickness. “I de get- 
ting better, and that's a thing to be thankful 
for, I only gets the fever once in three days 
now. Yesterday, sir, | got down tw the fleld, 
and earned what'll come to eighteenpence. | 
did indeed, sir, though you'd aot think it, 
looking at me to-day,” 

“T should not,” said Lionel 
mean to aay you went to work 


a 


“Do you 
in your pre 
sent state *” 

“IT didn't seem a bit ill yesterday, sir, ex 
cept for the weakness. The fever it keeps 
me down all one day, as may be to-day ; then 
the morrow | be quite prostrate with the 
weakness it leaves; and the third day I be, 
s to speak, well But IT can't do a full 
day's work, sir; no, nor hardly half of a one, 
snd by evening [ be so done over Loan searce 
It ain't moch, sir, 
bat I be thank 
A week age, I 


craw! to my place here 
part of a day's work in three 
ful for that 
couldn't do as much as that.” 


improvement 


More suggestive thoughts for Lionel 
“He'd a get better quicker, sir, if he could 


do his work regular,” put in the woman. 


‘What's one day's work out o° three—even 
{ ‘twasa fu lay's to find us al! vietuals ’ 
In course he can't fare better nor we, and 











vered bia full strength 
Itad he been 
he would not have 


Ife had not yet roe 
he looked 


strong aa be 


land emaciated 


tiwer) to be 





found Limaelf nearly losing his equillbriaum, 
ageinat by a woman, 


loor 


being run viclently 
fy out of her owr 


Mra Girind' 


t 
who turned aw 


Take care, Ie your hous u 


“It's berving « thousand pardons alt | 


hadn't no iden you was there,” returned Mra 


lamentable confusion, when she 


had all 


catches sight o 


Grind. tn 
caw whom she but knocked down 


“(rind he one o° the brick 


men going by, and he tells mete run and 
fetch him in, but T had got my hands in the 
soup aids, an ! couldn't take ‘em convenient 


out of it at the minute, and | was hasting lest 


he'd gone too far to be caught ap. Ile have 
now 

“Is Grind better?” 

“Fle ain't no worse, «ir, There he is he 


aided, tltinging the door 


fon the side of the kitehen opposite to the 


open 


door was a pallet bed stretche ! avainst the 


wall and on it lay the woman's husband 
(irind, dressed. It wasa small room, and ut 
appeared! literally full of children, of encum 
brances of ell sorte, A string extended from 
one side of the fire place to the other, and on 





thie hung seme wet colored pinafores, the 


! 


Peckaly'’s, they don't give much trust to us. 
He vets a pote’ groel or a saneer o' por 
rolge, or a bunch o bread with a mite o’ 
cheenm 

Lionel ke} at the man 

You cannot eat plain bread now, can you, 
Grind * 

All this day, sir, I shant't eat nothing, { 

dnt swallow it,” he answered Aller 
the fever and the shak rone, then [ could 


eat, but not bread t seoma too dry for the 


throat, and it «tick I vet a dish o° tea, 
or something in that way. The next day 
my well dey, as Tealle it-IT can eat all afore 
the 

You ought to have more strengthening 


It's not for us to say, alr, as we ought to 
» here food, or that there food, 
replied Grind, in a meek spirit 
that many a rich 


“Mr 


have th inless 
we earne it, 
ite] 


of conte resignation 


man mivht have taken a pattern from 


Tan, he says, ‘Grind,’ save he, ‘you should 
have some meat and some good beef 
tea, an’ a drop o' wine wouldn't do you no 
harm,’ says he And it makes me «mile, sir, 
to think where the like o’ poor folks ts to get 
such thing- Lucky to be able to cet a bit 
o bread and « drain o' tea without sugar 


their work, just to rub on and 
workhouse. I 
Jim, he have 


them as is off 
keep 


know Im 


the 


do it 


theirselves ont o° 


thankful 





nding fron nels, drawn 
The children 


them 


i thern in « 
of the 


* stages of 


out by the fire 


healt 


J were in varie unalress 


color pinafores « oubtlemsly constiluling 
But that Grind’s 
eve had caught his, Lionel might bave hes 
tated to enter so uncomfortable « place Lluis 


nay, his innate re 


their so.e Outer garment 


natural kindness of heart 
of others, let them be 
ever © low in station—prevented his turning 
back when the man had seen him 

“ Grind, don't move, don't get off the bed,” 


feelinys 





ta place, sir 


‘Jim, whieh is Jim *" asked Lionel, turn 
his ¢ yes n the group of « hildren, suy- 
posing one must he meant 
“Ile ain't here, sir,” cried the woman 

It's the one with the black hair, and he was 
six year old yesterday. “ He's gone to Far- 
mer Johnson's to take care o’ the pigs in the 
field. He's to get a shilling a week.” 

Lionel moved from his position. “ Grind,” 
he said, “don’t you think it would be better 
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YW yor gare Fou complete rest, ot et 
tempting to ge out to Work entf you are 
” 


sironger 

“1 couldn't afford &, Gr Ané, ws to iv 
being ‘ether for me, I don't ee that If ft 
can Werk, of, I'm Bester at wort = | ksow ft) 
tires me but I beliewe I pet etronger the | 
sooner for it Bie Jan, he sage to me, seye 
he, * Don't lie be newer, Griad, unless you be 
obliged to It ft only rusts the limbs” And 
he ain't far cat sir Folks gets more harm 
from idleness por they do from work.” 

© Well, good cay Grind, aid Lioness, “and 
I heartily bape you'll soo be on your lege 
agein. Lady Verner shall aend you some 
thing more mouris Ving thas bread while yuu 
are stil!_suffering ” 

“Trabh oe kindly, ait,” replied Grind 
~My tum ite duty to ary fady 

dowel weat cul * What « lesson forme 
be involuntarily exclaimed “This poor, 
helfstarvel man strugeling patiently on 
ward through bie sickne@s, while I, who had 
every luxery about me, oper! my time ™ re 
fining, What « lesson! Heaven belp me 
te take It to my bean ™ 

Tle Nfied bie bat as be spoke, his feeling at 
the moment full of rewerence, apd went on 
to Freet's “Where's Iteolin he asked of 
the wife. 

“Tle's in the back room, sir.”” wae the an 
ewer “Iles getting better fast. The old 
father, he have gone out « bil, « warming of 
hieeelf in the sun” =~ 

She opened the deor of « smal! beck room 
as she epoke Bat it proved w be empty 
Robin wae diecerned tn a garden, sitting of 
a bewoh; possibly to give Aimaeif a warming 
in the sun-——ae Mra Prost expressed it He 
eat in a etfl) attheede hie arms folded, hie 
hea! bewed. Since the miserable cocurrence 
touching Rechel, Kobin Frost wae a fearfully 
Changed man never, from the hour that the 
coroner's inqaest was held and certain evi 
deere bad come ent, bad be heen seen te 
emile Jie had now been il) with agae, Ike 
Grind Nearing the approach of footateps, 
he torre? bie head, and rose when he saw it 





wee LAonel.” 

“Well, Robin, how fares it’ 
ter, Thear fit yourself down 
streng enough to etand What an enemy 
this low fever it 1 wish we could root it) 
out 

* Many might be all the healthier for it, wir, | 
if Heotld be dese” wae Motin'+ anew. r, apo | 
ken (ediferently -0 he nearly always epeke | 
now “Aasforme I'm not far off being well 
again” | 

“They said in the village you were golug 
to dic Robin, did they not” continued bio 
nel. “Vou have cheated them you see” 

“ They said it, some of ‘em, sir, aad thought 
iL ton Old father thought it Tm not sore 
but Mr. Jan thought it / didn't, bad a» i 
waa,” continued M bin, in « significant tone 
“Thad my oath to keep.” 

oe n shel 

“Sir T bave eworn—and you know | have | 
sworn || to have my revenve apen him that | 
worted di w Rechol, J can't die ull that 
oath has been kept” 

“There's a cortun sentence, Rein, given | 
us for ow guide, amid mnapy other such sen 
tenees, which rune somewhat after this) 
fashion ° Vengeance is mine, quietly apoke 
Lionel. ~ Have you forgotten whe it is says | 
thet 

“Why did be the villain-—forget them 
sentences? Why did be torget ‘em and harm 
her!" retarted Hobin. 
for you to look af me in that way. I'll never 
be beulked te the matter (Old father, now 
and again, Ae li tak about forgiveness and 
when | say ‘weren't you her fatwer! ° Ay,’ 
he!) anewer, ‘bot TDve got one fot ip the 
gteve, Krbin, and aaget wilh not bring her 
beck life’ No, nt won't,” doggedh went 
on Kobia, “lt won't wade what was dong 
neither, but Til keep my oath 

nmy power to keep i. Deed theugh he is 
be shall be exposed te Lue world 

The words “dead though he im” arcuse! | 
the atiention of Lionel © To whom do +s 
allude, Notia! he asked 
tater! any fresh clue’ 

“Not meet of « fresh one,” 
mas, With & Fite Upon Lhe word 
“I bave hed it Unie sia of seven months | 
When they heard he wae dead, then they | 
could speak out and tell me their suspacione 
of bia 

“Wao could? What mystery are you talk 


You are het 
you are net | 


} 


“ Ber, it's af no good 


! 
! 


* laren itis, 


“Have you ol 


anewered the 


treet’ 


' 


ing.” revterated Lome! 

“Newer mind who, str it war one that 
ket he mouth shud as long as there wan 
any good in his opening IL ‘Not to make 
U)) ti wl” was the excuse be gave me afier 
Uf 1 had but koowed at the tine,” added the 
mas, clouncting bie fet “Td have weat out 
ead Kilied him if be had been Joulle as Ar 
of* ! 

“ Rebin, what bave you hear! 

“Weil sir, TU tell pow Bat I bave not | 
opemed my lips ea living soul, not even to | 
old taiber. The villain that did the harm to 
Rechel was Joun Mamingh rar 

Ligad cemaioed silent from surprise. 

“1 deet beliewe it.” he Presently api 
speaking emphatically, “Who hay accused 
him 

“tir, 1 mave sald that I can't tell you. I | 
paseed my word pat ww de tt ol) was one that 
bad couse W suspect bem Bi the me And! 
he never wid me—newer fold m until) Joho 
Mascingturd was Goad |” 

Robio's vutce ruse lo 8 sound of wailing 
pain, and he raised his bands with s gesture | 
of despair. 

“Did your laformant know that it wee 
Jobe Massiagtita  Lione! gravely asked. 

“H had mot got whet i called p eitive 
proof, such as might sve in « court of jas 
tee; but he was morally certain,” reqdied 
Revie. “Aod w aml Lem only waiting 
fur ope Uning, sir, w tell it out w all the 

hod 


 Aind what's thas 
“Tue returning home of Luke Roy. 
Thery's Bot muh doott that he keows ati 
Bout &; 1 have my reasons for trying «0, 
and I'd ke w be quite sare Letore | tell out 


} the guilty man was ne John Mascinyhird 


| dropping off ta ween in her chair than ever, 


flown seal, and addresses! ia hw own haad 


jmoore than anything eles and Mrs 


j the bance of Mr 


peete! borwe Wy ary @ip a6 omen, be don't 
this® bel @ep there, now Tobe Massing 
bard's deni.” 

* Tham, Rebio, Bete to me,” returaed Liv 
pa, “T hae ro * positive proof! aay more 
chem @ agpears your inf rmant bes; but | 
am perfeet!y convinerd m my own inimd that 


Understand me,” be emphatically con 
Urved, “1 have good and edfficient reason 
fa eapng the § Kely opon it, whoever, it 
may have been, Joho Massingbird i, wae 
ect.” 

Robin lifted his eves to the face of Lionel 

“You aay you don't keow this air?” 4 

“Mot of actaal proof Rot so sure am’? 
that i wee pot be, that I could stake al! [ 
poses upon it va 

“Then, vir, you'd lose &,” doyeed'y am 
swered Robo. © When the time comes toat 
1 ctyamer tm *T ak owt" 

* What are you domg thore ?" Luret fort, 
Lionel, in a severely haughty tone 

It caused Hobie to start from bia seat 

In a gap of the hedge behind them, Lionel 
had caught right of a human feoe, its atealehy 
ears complacentiy taking in every word. lk 
was that of Hoy Uhre ballet. 


CHAPTER XVITI. 


THE PACKET @) THE INT DRAWER. 


Mra Tynn, the housekeeper at Verner’s 
Pride, was holdieg ome of those periodical 
Visitalions that ee wae pleased to call, when 
in farniliar colleguy with ber female sesiet- 
ants, a rootow,” It appeared to consist of 
turning a room amd ite contents topsy-tervy, 
and then patting them straight agala. The 
chamber, thie Ume subjected to the ordeal, 
was that of ber late master. Mr. Verner. ‘His 
drawers, closets, and other places consecrated 
to clothes, had not been meddled with since 
hie death, Mrs. Verner, in some moment an- 
usually (for her) givee to sentiment, bad told 
Tyno she should ike to “go over his dear 
clothes” herself Therefore Tyna lef them 
alone for that purpose, Mra. Verner, how- 
ever, who lowed ber personal oase better then 
any earthly thing and waa more given to 


netonly after dinner but all day long, never 

et had ventured upon the task = Tynn sug 
greeted that she had better do it bersell after 
al; and Mra Verner replied, perhaps she 
had. So Tynn wet about it 

Look at Mra Tyan over that doep, open 
drawer full of shire She calls kh “ Master's 
shirt drawer” Llave the shirts scared away 
her senses? She has saat herself down on the 
floor -almost fallen back aa it seemed in 
some shock of alarm, and her motled face has 
turned as white ae ber master's was, when 
she last sew him lying en that’ bed at her 
elbow 

“Go downstairs, Nancy, and stop there 
til T coal) you up again,” ahe suddenly cried 
Oul to ber belpmate. 

And the girl left the room 

Between two of the ehirta, in tho very 
middle of the stack, Mra Tynn had come 


Vereer should open this, Tywm,” be § 
aid 

“You won't get me inte 6 mem, ai, 
tring ing & o@t te you first?” 

Jeonel turned this ‘homest cyes apes 


them that? 
enougt.” 
So T have, Wr. Lionel. The mystery i 
how tt could ever have em feto that shir 
drawer!” shetcontinued. “I can declare-the| 7 
for «= good week before my master died, u 
to the very day that the codicil was looke 


the key of it out of my pocket.” 

She turned to go back to Verner’s rid 
Leonel intemiing to follow ber at once. Bb 
was going out at the gate when he caught th 
pleased eyes of Luey Tempest fixed on him 

“Tam se giad,” she simply sald. “Do ya 
remember my telling you that you did nt 
look lke one who would have to starve a 
bread and cheese ’" 

Lionel laughed in the joy of bis heart. 
am glateiso, Luey. The plece is mine y 
right, and {t is jast that I should have it.” 

“1 bave thought it very unfair, all alon, 
that Verser's Pride should belong to der hu- 
band, aad rot to yeu, after—after what se 


gate. “fitay,” he-eaid, turning beck fromit, 
oblige me by not mentioning this to my po- 


bupes. 
of it. Bat, is it not-eure to be the codicil 7 


as he finally walked away. 


bal), her bonnet «till on. i 


a bit anury: she says ebe hopes it ts it” 
Lionel entered. Mra Verner, who«va in 


& semi sleepy state, heaving been roused upby 


of all asking him what he would take—4t v as | j 
generally her chief question—and theg in- 
quiring what the codicil said. t 

“T have not opened it,” replied Lionel. 

“Nol” eaid she, in surprise. “ Why did 
you wait" 

Ife laid it on the table beside her, “ Fave 
ner Y" « 

“You are ceremonioug, Lionel 
et once. Vernuer's Pride belongs to you, mere 
than to Fred: and you kaow I have always | t 
said no.” 

Lionel took up the deed. His finger was 
upon the seal when a thow:ht crossed him 
ought he to open it without further witnesses ¢ 


“Ring the bell and have in Tyun,” said 
she. “this wife alae she fownd it.” 





upon a parcel or leer Not a small let- 
teri it was a letier--bul one of very larre | 
fine, thick, looking net unlike a government | 
diapateh, Lt waa sealed with Mr Veruer's | 


writne “For my nephew, Lionel Verner 


To be opened after my death’ 





Mra. Tynn entertained not te aligutent 
doult that che bad come upen Use lost cod) 
eu (That it the parcel—muat 
lying quietly in the drawer ainoe her uaster’ 
death, was certain. Toe wey of the drawer 
bad remained in her own possession. Wen 


the eoareb aller the codietl took place, a 


have beer 


drawer was opened—as a matter of form 


Tynn 
suirts | 
| 


berealf had lifkd out the siack of 
There waa no need to do ii, she lad assured 

swe who were searching, for the drawer lad 
been locked up at the time the oodici) waa! 

ade. am' the deed coukd not have been put 
iwte at. They aceepted her assurance, acc 
ded net look betwoen the shirts It purrled 


Mre Tynn, now, to think how it on 


| have | 
got io | 

“Tit not tell Ty on,” she solilayuised— she | 
and ‘Tyrn being somewhat incliaed to take j 
opp site sides of a question. in social inter | 
course “and Til wot say a word to my mle | 


trem I'll ge strat off now and give it ute | 


Lionel What a dlesm« 


thing! If be ehould be come into bis own!” 

Toe enclosed paved court before Lady Ver- 
net's reskience bad a broad flower bed round 
i Lt was private from the outer world, save 
for the irom gates, and here Decuna and Lucy 
Tempret were toad of lingering on a fine 
day. (a this afternoon of Mary Ty an's dis 
covery, they were there with Lionel, Decima 
weet indoor for some string Ww le up s 
frodae plant, just as she, Tyan, appeared at 
the iron gates She stapped oa seeing Lionel. 


} for his uncle 





“1 wae going round to the other entrance, 
sir, &) ask to apeak to you,” she anid. “ Some 
thing very strange das happened.” 

“Come in,” answered Lionel, “ Will you 
apesk here, or go in~doors! What ie it *” 

Too excitedly eager to walt to go in doors, 
or to care for the presence of Lacy Tempest, 
Mra Tyan told her tale, and Landed the 
paper to Lionel, “It's the minalng codicil, as 
sure as (hal we are bere, sir.” 

Too excitedly eager to wait to go indoors, 
of care for tee presence of Lucy Tempest, 
Mra Tyson wild ber tale, and handed! the 
paper w Lionel. ~ i's the missing codicil, as 
@ure as thet we are bere, sir.” 

He sa@ the official-lovking nature of the 
dvoumeat, its great seal, and the superscrip- 
Gon 2 be uncie'’s handwriting. Lione! did 
not duuls that it was the codicil, and a streak 
of scariet ea. ction aruse to his pale chock. 

“You don’: open i, sir said the woman, 
as feverishly imp.uent as if the good-fortune 
were ber own. 

No. Lionel did not open it. Ip his bich 
hemor, be deemed that, before opening, it 
ehoald be lnkd before Mra Verner. 1: bad 
been found in ber house; it concerned her 


Lionel rang. Tyun and his wife both came 
in, in obedience to the request 
at it cuciously, and began rehearsing men- 
tally a private lecture for his wife, for acting | * 
up op her own respensibility 

Toe ecal was broken. The iff writing- 
paper of the outer cover revealed a second 
cover of stifl writing paper precisely similar 
tw the firet but on this Inst there was no |i 
superveription, It was tied round with fine 
white twine, Lionel catit. Tynn and Mra. 
Tyon waited with the utmost evgerness: | } 
even Mra Verner’s eyes were opened wider 
than usual 

Alas for the bopos of Lionel ! 


¢ utained nothing but a glove, and « small | so. 
wife who would make shift, and pat up plea- 
suntly with annoyances, he was mistaken 
Sibylla in Canvas Town! Poor girl! I won 


Lionel 
infolded it, and re ad the following linea 


piece of writing peper, folded once, 


‘This glove has come into my possesaion 
When Ltell you that I know wher 
found and how you lost it, yoo will net wen 
der at the shock the discovery has been to 
me I hush it up, Lionel, for 
father's sake, as much «# for that of the name 
of Verner. Tam about to seal it up that it 
may be given to vou aff'er my death: and 
you will then know why I disinherit You 

“sy 

Iienel gaved on the linea like one in a 
drean) 
uncle Understand them, he could not, He 
took up the glove, a thick, fawn colored 
i lng clove, and remembered it for one of 
When he had lost it, or where he 
hal lost it) he knew no more than did the 
table be was standing by. He hed worn 
dovens of these gloves in the years rone by 
up to the period when he had gone in moura- 
ing for John Massingbird, and, subse uently, 


your late 


his own 


“What is it, Lione! ” 

Lienel pot the lines in his pocket, and 
pushed the glove towards Mrs. Verner, “I 
do not understand it im the least,” he said. 
“My uncle appears to have found the glove 
somewhere and he writes to say that he re- 
turns ft to me. The chief matter that ouon- 
cerns us is”-—taurning his eyes on the servants 
-—“ that 1 is not the codicil !" 

Mra. Tyna lifted ber hands “iow one 
may be deceived !" ahe uttered. “ Mr. Lionel, 
I'd freely have laid my life upon it” 


t give my opinion beforehand,” interposed 
Tyna, “ but | was sure that was not the lost 
codicil, by the very look of it. The codicil 
might have been about Uhat sige, and it had 
a big seal like that; but Mu was diferent in 
appearance.” 

“ All that puzzled me, was how it could 
have got into the shirt-drawer,” cried Mra 
Tynn. “As it has turned out avt to be the 
etic, of course theres Bo mystery about 
that lt may have been lying there weeks 
and weeks before the master died.” 

Lione! signed to them to leave the room: 
there was pihing to call for their remaining 
in it Mra. Verner asked him what tho glove 
meant. 











the tale. Old Roy eoys Lake may be ox- 


eon. “I think it will be bewer thai Mra 


“I assare you I do avt know,” was his re- 


ply. And Ge took ft up, and cxamiged ih 
well agsin. One of his riding-gloves, scartely 
worn, with a tear near the thumb: bot there 
wee nothing upon it, not so much as « trace, 
& @poi, to afford any information, He rolled 
emuing then. “Can't you trust me bette/ it up 
Feu have Known me lon | placed them fn his pocket, fost in thought. 


Australia!” asked Mrs. Verner. 


The letters came this morning. 


‘| for, the shirt Jrawer was never uslocked, nc | about"—turming her eyes on the tables aad 
places—“ you will Gnd them somewhere.” 


mech absorbed in his besiness, to find room 
ln ber thoughts for letters trom Australia. 


up two from a side table. 


sit down and read them to me, Lionel. My 
sight is not good for letters now, and I 
‘I | couldn't read half tha was in them. Toe 
ink’s as pale as water. If it was the ink Fred 
took out, the sea murt have washed into it 
Yea, yes, you must read both to me, and [ 


did to you,” continaed Lacy, dropping br | fuse ber. And he sat thereand read the long 
_| voice toa whisper, 
“Things don't go by fairness, Lucy, in tls | was fully accomplished, Lionel's cheeks wore 
world,” eried he; and he went threugh te | tir scarlet hectic. 


as a thought crossed his mind. “Lay, | pesage 
wn, 


Sel. And Fred 
ther or Decima It may be as well t008) tver was raging in 
gure that we are right, before exciting Urlr | town and 

¥ it 


Lucy's countenance fell. “I will not spak rl 
“TL hope it is,” cordially answered Liorl, | Joha, or his money, or anything about him; 


Mra Tynn had got back before him. the | tor “They were at s part of Melbourne called 
came forwar! and encountered him in he | Ognyas Town, and sbe, Sibylla, was sick of 


“I heave told my mistress, sir, that I lad were all 
found what I believed to be the codicil, md | should set off at once on foot, and toll 
had took it off straight to you. She was 10t way back again. She 


Mary ‘Tyan from a long nap after a plentfal | also, in a different way. He said nothing 
luncheon, received Lionel graciously. Fret] about any fever; he mentioned, casually as 


was all. He had not learnt tidings of John, 


The worst piece of news he mentioned was 
the loss.of his desk: which had contained 
the chief portion of his meney. 
appeared in a mysterious manner immediate- 
1 your cordial approval to open it, Mra ver-| ly afver being taken off the ehip—he conclu 


Open it | thief, shoala of whom crowded on the quay. 
He was in bopes yet to find it, and had not 


present, but would write agein by the next 
packet. 


is it?” said Mes. Verner, as Liomel folded the 
He «poke his doubt aloud to Mra. Verner. letters. 


the tidings of my uncle's death. 


Tynn looked | coming back agein.” 


suffer what was left by poor Johm to slip 
through his fingers. 
realized it, 
me back some memento of my lost boy! If 


should value it.” 


resumed, in a musing tone 


The parcel | cumbrance to Fred out there; and I told him 


it was | der she married him, 
blush deepening. 


bylla’s a pretty flower to sport in the sun- 
shine; but she never was constituted for a 
rough life, or to get pricked by thorna.” 


word, 
sheltered from the thorns, the rough usages 
They were in the handwriting of his | of life, as he would have sheltered ber! 


her soon afterwards. When he got back to 
Deerham Court the stars were peeping out in 
the clear summer sky. 
lingering in the court-yard, no doubt waiting 
for him, and she ran to meet him as soon as 
he appeared at the gate. 


greeting, her glad eyes shining forth hope- 
fully. 


silence, and walked with her in silence till 


they reached the pillared entrance of the 
house. Then he spoke: 


not mine.” 


Third Regiment California Voluateers, upon 
“It was not exactly my place to speak, sir; | closing his Fourth of July oration at San 


in the two pspers, and 
“Do éu know that I have heard from 
The words aroused him thoroughly. “ Have 
oa? 1 did not know it.” 


“I wonder Mary Tyon did not tell you. 
If you look 


Lionel knew that Mary Tyup had been too 


“Are these the letters?” he asked, taking 


“You'll know them by the post-marks. Do 


Buch was her letter. Fred's wae gloomy 


t appeared, that he was not well, but that 


yut had not had time yet to make inquiriee. 
It bad dis- 
jel by the light fingers of some crimp, or 


old Sibylia, That was all he had to say at 


“It is not sery cheering news on the whole, 


“No. They had evidently not received 
Or we 


should have heard that they were already 


“] don't know that,” replied Mre. Verner, 
‘Fred worships money, and he would not 


He will svay till he has 
I hope they will think to bring 


t was only the handkerchief he used last, I 


Lionel respected 
Presently she 


The tears filled her eyes. 
her yrief, and remained silent. 


“I knew Sibylla would «nly prove an en- 


If Fred thought he was taking out a 


Don't you f” 
“ Rather eo,” answered Lionel, his scarlet 
“I do: especially to go to that place. Si- 


Lionel's heart beat It echoed to every 
Would that she could have been 


Lionel dined with Mra. Verner, but quitted 


Lucy Tempest was 


“How long you have been!” was her 


“ And is it all yours ’" 
Lionel drew ber arm within his own in 


“ You have not mentioned it, Lucy ?” 

“Of course I have not.” 

“Thank you. Let us both forget it It 
was not the coticil. And Verner's Pride is 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


t@” Rev. J. A. Anderson, chaplain of the 
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JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE SBATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Catalogues, 
Books of Evidence, &c., in a workmanlike man- 
ner, and on reasonable terms. 

Apply at the Job Office, Number 106 Hadson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly trom Chestnut, between Third 
and Fourth Streets.) 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
BR. A. Respectfully declined. 


THE WAR. 

In the present condition of affairs, with so 
little definite news from the army in Virginia, 
and with the position of things liable te 
change at any moment, we cannot be expect- 
ed to afford our readers much light upon the 


eee that the rebels have taken advantage of 
the retreat of MoCilellan from the peninsula, 
to entleavor to throw their whole force upen 
‘Gen. Pope, and overwhelm the Union army 
in Virginia in detail. As we writs this the 
advices would seem to indicate that they will 
not succeed in their well-planned attempt— 
‘bat thet the forces under Pope, Burnside and 
MeOlellan have succeeded in effecting a june- 
‘thon, and now occupy the northern side of the 
ock. 

The rebel guerillas in Missouri, at the last 
accounts, seemed to be getting rather the 
«woree of it—and the larger portion of them 
were in retreat for Arkansas. 

In Kentucky and Tennessee things are so 
mixed up that it is difficult tosay what is the 
present condition of afairs. The Union forces 
eeem to have fallen back fro» Cumberland 
Gap, and Buell seems to be in some danger. 
But a good deal of the “surrounding” we 
read of tn the telegraphic accourts, may be 
merely the work of small bands of gueriilas, 
who are very troublesome, but not very dan- 
gerous to an apmy. 


THE FEELING ABROAD. 

Archbishop Heghes tells the usual story as 
to the state of feeling over the ocean. In a 
recent epeech delivered in New York he said, 
speaking of the great majority of those with 
whom he came inte contaci— 

“Not oaly bad they no correct idea, but 
their ideas were entirely the reverse of what 
is fact, and very many of them continue so 
to the present day. fore I left — I 
conversed with men of every nation, for I 
had an opportunity of meeting them, wough 
I did not ge to their respective countries, and 
the general feeling was what I have de- 
scribed. In the first place a determmation— 
not by understanding the question, but by a 
decision of wil—toreign woi—that the Beuth 
sbould be mght and tue North wrong. That 
idea _was fixed in the minde of nearly all; 
but I will not include in this category those 
who felt it to be their duty to heten and 
to reflect upon the matter belore giving an 
Opinion. 

The main reasons given to the Archbishop 
for their sympathy with the rebels were, 
first, that the South must have been op- 
pressed, or it would not have revolted; 
secondly, that the right of separation was an 
American right; and, thirdly, that the coun- 
try was becoming so large and unwieldy tbat 
it naturally fell to pieces. Besides these rea- 
sons Was that of interest—a belief that it was 
for the interest of Europe that the Uxited 
States should be divided, 

While it is well to know exactly what is 
the state of feeling abroad, it can make no 
possible difference to us what it is, so long as 
Europe lets us alone. We know that we are 
right, and if we are victorious, the whole 
world will acknowledge it too, 





GENERAL CORCORAN, 

Coreoran, who commanded the Irish regi 
ment at Manassas, and who beng taken pri- 
somer found such great difticulty in being ex- 
changed, had an enthuriastic reception in 
this ci'y on the 2ist. His long imprisonment 
has only served to quicken his zeal in the 
Union cause, and he is now engaged in the 
enrolling of an Irish brigade of which he is 
to take command. His promotim from the 
rank of Colonel to that of Brigadier Genera! 
was designed to manifest the c -untry's sense 
of his faithful services. Whatever may be 
said of other repu>lica, we do nut think that 
the facts prove that the American Repubiic 
is ungrateful. 

We may add that Gen. Coreoran, during 
his long confinement in prison, kept a jour- 
nal of all that passed; and tne results of 
his experience in secessia will be given to the 
public in book form by that enterprising pub- 
lisher, George W. Childa, of this city. It 
will be an interesting episude in the history 
of the great rebellion. 








Francisco, pronounced the follo«ing strange 
benediction: —“ And now may the God of 
Washington, the God of Foote, Halleck, 
McClellan, and Lincoln, nerve, guide an 
urge this whole nation, till Richmond is 
taken, Charleston burnt, secession annihila- 
ted, and slop-shop Union men tarned oat of 
existence, Amen.” 

t#™ New Orleans is called by the True 
Delta (out-and-out Uaion)—“the dismal re 
gion of frowzing women.” Certainly that 
epithet is dismal enough to throw a hypo- 


Nerth American ‘ells an amusing story of 
| how a cockney, fresh from London, recently 
| Spelt the word saloon. He was a sigo painter, 
| and one of our citizens who wished that word 


| used on « sign, asked him if be could spel it | 


| Correctly. “Certainly,” ssid the artist, with 
\ look of triumph, “ there's a hese, anda hay, 
| and « hell, and two bores and a hen.” I: is 
| Only necessary LO Adc, tint he was set at once 
| to work. 


InpiaN OUTBREAK In Minwesota —We 


war. By our news columns our readers will | 


“YANKEE AMAZONS.” 


Hanselmann, of that city, who is now in this 
country on a botanical tour. The folio 

extract/will be found lotertstive. We ar 
assured that while it is rather high'y ooloreq, 
it is as nearly correct as could be expected — 


“Asan evidence of the martia! spirit of the 
American people, it may be cited that ig 
Berksbire —— in the state of Massachy. 
setts, there is o — of cavairy com 
entirely of young ladies of the test a 
itv sotect me ety 
allowed to join who is cient in figure or 
stature, or whose skill in equitation ts not of 
the first order, The company nuinbers over 
sixty uniformed membre. Miss Pomeroy ig 
the captain, ap pe Kipp the tewenant | 
had the honor ise Contain Pome. 
roy, who isa in seal young lady, 
educated, with a martial enthusingm tha: re. 
minded me of tne Countess Emily Piater 
She wee Seen dressed in ad hi 
8 


wth plain buttons; t blue 
vmepeed under the po be hears, baff cas. 


officers and privates, is quite expensive, a 
ing neasy eighty thalers of our money; 
it 

that 


; 


fi 


exceedingly beaytiful. I am in 
the troop exercises as lancers, aud per. 


“ Whether this organization is really usefal 
in a military sense or not, it is decidedly po 
pular with the young ladies, because it 
them an excellent opportunity of a 
highly attractive style of wale attire, i 

es it bas givceey, I think, proved the 


truth of the Duchess de Bern's , that 
ladies can ride astride with more , COM. 
fort and grace than they cen on the side sad. 


die, After seeing Mins Captain Pomeroy on 
horseback, riding like a gailaat cavalier, [ 
felt that woman's rights, so far 4s the dress 
question is coocerned, were fully 

at least in Berkshire, which is by tar the most 
refined and enlightened region ia all Ame 
rica, and not surpassed by any portion of 
Europe.” 

The uniform of Miss Pomeroy, as described 
by Miss Hanselmann, is evident!y the uniform 
of a captain of United States cavalry, differ- 
ing only in one particular—Miss Pomeroy 
wearing plain gilt buttons in preference to 
those of the regulation pattern. 


THE PHOTOGRAPHIC ART. 


A walk through the new rvoms of Messrs 
BRoapBeENt & Co., in Chestnut street, above 
Tenth, the other day, proved to us that what- 
ever else was depressed by the war, the Pho- 
tographic Art was in the full tide of success 
Broadbent's new saloons are both elegant and 
commodious, with a private room for alter- 
ing the dress, when sach alteration is re- 
quired, and everything arranged in the most 
convenient and appropriate mavner. A 
lounge through the principal room, with iw 
many beautiful portraits, is a posiuve treat 
Bome of the Ivorytypes of beautiful women 
cannot be surpassed fur the excellence of 
both the photographing and the coloring, 
and the ladies themselves have a fair claim 
to be enrolled amoug the queees of beauty, 
judging by these portraita The first-class 
photographs on canvas, colored in oil, are 
also excellent. This establishment bas ze 
cently added to its fine collection of carte 
de visite, pictures of Hon. Edward Everett, 
Brigadier General Negley, Dr. J. E. Rhoads, 
De. A.C Hart, Rev. Dr. Su sdards, Governt 
Yates, of Illinois, Rev. A. B. Atkins, Rev. 
Kingston Goddard, D. D., Rev. T. K. Con- 
rad, Dr. M. Duane, Rev. E. W. Hutter, D. 
D., Colonel Collis, of the Zouaves d'Afrique, 
Dr. Reed, and the late Hon. R, T. Conrad. 


THE COTTON CULTURE. 
Dr. Halk of the Journal of Health, who is 
a native of Kentucky, and lived for a consi 
d-rable period in the Cotron States, says in 4 
recent number of that jouroal:— 


Since conflacation ta the law of the lind, \e 
all the confisested soil be aivided. by + Go- 
vernment, ioto conveniently smuli-czed pal 
cela, and leased to any ome woo wil take 
them, for the cultivation of coven, ete If 
this is done, the annua) yield of cotton, 1 
tive years, will approach eight million bales, 0 
stead of the four or five mi lions, some (#0 
years ago. We have often tangred in ouf 
sieeve, a8 Many 4 C tton-pisoter bas po Cou ‘ 
done, »t the monstrously absar) admission 
the Norby, that on y orgrocs were fiv to clk 
tivate the buruing plantswuous of the 5% 
and that white meno could not sard it Des’ 
Jelighifal igooramuses of tne North, did yee 
ever ioquire who dug the cava's of C.¢ Sou, 
and divched its millions of rectauned |so0s’ 
Woite men, tor the most par, We Aare 4 
medical student in our office now, who gradu 
ted with honor last spring at one of Uc beat 
dical schools in the nation, who, at sirtecn, mae 
a full “hand” on his loyal father's smnene 
plantation. We can ive you the place am 
name and date and residence of families " the 
Gulf Stttea, whose cotton was phen ghed ane 
planted and hoed and gathered hy the gur4 4 
boya under the direction of the fathe r, wa o 
negro on the place; but they svon became yor 
tw own negroes and name have plantations o 
“hands” of their men, a putd for Hang 
practiced medicine on Southern plantanen ~ 
speak by the authority of persowd vhacrratie 
and actual knowledge of the fact. 

t@™ When Dr. Vail, in th> coarse of * 
late speech in one of the Vermont towns 
from a letter of asympa hiser with the rebels 
the expresson of a wish that Ms-sechase™ 
might be put along side of South Car _ 
that ap opporiuaity wight be given them a 
the K Jkenny cais w completely destroy 





CocKNEY Sprevuine.—The itemizer of the | 


other, an Inshman in the crow’, WhO ne iled 
from the coucty of Kudkenny, became 4 
incensed at what he regsried an insult © 
his county, and a-suming a defiant Ht “ 
ca'led out to the speaker, “Prove you’ 
kenny cats!’ - 

£2 In early days the serpent ¥9 Baal 
subdue than any beast of refi id” I - 
times every regiment hes a suller. 

C3 A fearfal epd- mic has endden 


iy fe 
y 
ln upon the countrys, crefly confined a 


| male citizens between the ages of 1° v= 


Toe Newburyport Heraic says tat ‘ 
— 


chovdriac into fits and scare the smile from | are pained to see statements of an Indian | Rover 90 sickly im toat cy velo 


the face of the jollies: dog in creation. 

&@™ Some people are ever dull when per- 
fectly sober; like a wafer, they must’ be well 
wetted to be good for anything. 


outbreak at-the Lower Sioux Agency in Min- | 
| Resuta, We hope the particulars given in| 
our news columns are, as is usnal, greatly | 
| touches Mra T. 


| eXaggerated. 


cases are Very distr: @-iny. 
tw Time works wonders 02 
Mis Titt)vate'’s fmend; but ume 


a 
the face 
peve 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Misenapies, Cossetta Manive. B 
Le ictus Hago. Translated from the . 

Frenet by Chea, E. Wilber. Carleton, Pub- 

lieber, New York. For sale by T. B. Peterson 

& Bros, Philadelpbis 

Victur Hugo's new work is passing rapidly 
through iw publication. The econd and 
third parts named above have appeared in 
quick sucoession. It is hardly possible to ac 
complish anything like a suitable review of & 
work which passes over so much ground as 
does this, which we can well believe to have 
been twenty years {mn passing through {ts au- 
thor’s hands, Politica, national and world- 
wide; social refurm, attempted or needed ; 
relivious tenets; the monastic system, crime, 
its prevention and punishment ;—these are 
only part of the subjects tonched upon or 
elaborately discunsed in the course of these 
two volumes, As for the story itself, it rolls 
through these various realms of thought like 
a stream of burning lava. Those who ob- 
jected to the simplicity of the plot of “ Fan- 
tine” cannot find the same fault with “Cow 
sctte” and “Marius.” From a simple para- 
ble of reform and regeneration, the history of 
Jean Valjean becomes dramatic, nay, melo- 
dramatic. The change from the Mayor's scat 
to the convict’s bench at the galleys, escape, 
pursuit, the efforts of the pursued to befile 
the pursuer, ever following his track with the 
pertinacity of a blood-boand, hair-breadth 
‘scapes, deeds of generosity and devotion ;— 
such is the tissue of the story which bears us 
on absorbed and fevered with its vividness 
and power In these respects we hardly 
know anything to eqasl Book Evghth of 
“ Marius,"—the adventures of Jean Valjcau 
in the den of the lowest and most pitiable of 
“Jos Miserables,” whither he has come on an 
errand of charity and beneficence, 

The first book of “ Coasette” is occupied 
with a description of the battle of Waterloo ; 
such « description we believe as has never 
hitherto been written. It has hardly « thread 
of connection with the story, but is worthy a 
place of ita own. The batile-ground, the 
plan of attack, the character of the opposing 
forces are described with clear detail. The 
commanders are pictured to us; “not ene- 
mis, but opposites. In Wellington, precision, 
foresight, geometry, prudence, retreat as- 
sired, reserves economized, obstinate com- 
posure, imperturbable method, strategy to 
profit by the ground, war directed watch in 
han), nothing lef voluntarily to chance, an- 
cient classic courage, absolute correctners. 
Tn Nap: leon, intuition, inspiration, a military 
marvel, a superhuman instinct; a flashing 
glance, & mysterious something which gazes 
like the eagle and strikes like the thunder- 
bolt, all ‘he mysteries of a deep soul, inti- 
macy with destiny. The battle thickens, the 
Enylisb forces waver and fall back, then 
thunders forward that terrible charge of the 
French cuirraissiere, which juris itself on the 
immovable irou squares of the English in- 
fantry, pierced with bayonets, swept with 
storms of grape-shot, charging again and 
again with raging, with superhuman but in- 
effectua) bravery, till annihilated to the last 
man. The picture is terrible, lurid, vivid. 
To conclude it: 

“Was it possible that Napoleon should 
win this battle? We answer no. Why? 
Becunse of Wellington? Because of Blucher ? 
No, Becanes of God. 

“For Ronaparte to be conqueror at Water- 
loo was not in the law of the nineteenth cen- 
tury. Another series of facts was preparin 
in whic! Napoleon had no place. The i 
wil! of events had long been announced. 

“Tt was time that this vast man should fall. 

“ The excessive weight of this man in hu- 
man desuuy disturbed the equilibrium. This 
jacivyilual counted, of himself alone, more 
thao the universe beside. These plethoras of 
all human vitality concentrated in a single 
head, the world mounting to the brain of one 
man, would be fata! to civilization if they 
should endure. The moment had come for 
incorruptible supreme equity to look to it. 
Probably the principles and elemen's, upon 
which revuiar yravitations in the moral order 
a4 Well as in the material depend, began to 
murmur, Recking blood, overcrowded ceme- 
teres, weeping mothere—these are formid- 
able pleaders. When the earth is suffer 
ing from & surcharge, there are mysterious 
moxnings from the ceeps which the Heavens 
hear 

“Napoteon had been impeached before the 
In*nice, and his fall was decreed. 

“ Wateriog is not a battle; itis the change 
of front of the universe.” 
if the whole drama. We 
that Victor Hugo had left the 
ere, Dok seeking to explain and ex- 
pane it farther \% 
which describes the convent 
of toe Rernardines, of the Perpetual Adora- 
hou, wad the succeeding consideration of the 
Wile monastic system, is the most finished, 
the oes? earefuily wrought, and in some re- 
most interesting portion of this 
work. Like the sunject of Waterloo, it is 
sammed np and, aa it were, capped by an 


A sunoming up 
could wish 


The ep sode 


Spect« the 


epiztam 


“ Ween we speak of convents, those seats 
of error, but of goodvess, of mistaken views, 
but of good intentions, of ignorance, but of 
devotion, of torment, but of martyrdom, we 
must nearly always have “ yes” and ‘ no” 
upon our ipa, 

“A convent is a contradiction—its object 
ea'v ation, ite means self-eacritice. The con- 
Vent ls supreme cgotism, resulting in supreme 
Bel f-demesi 

“in the clolster they suffer that they may 
enjoy—they draw a bili of exchange on death 
—thev discoent the celestial splendor in ter- 
re-'nial nigbt Ln the cloister an earthly hell 
is uccepte as ihe charge made in advance 
on tee Juve luheritance of heaven. 

“The assim)tion of the veil or the frock 
isa suicle reimbursed by an eternity.” 


In “ Ma:.us” equally carefully drawn pie- 
teres are given of the remnants of the old 
rerun , Which, a3 lave as 1820, stili congre 
rated in Paris, apd of the band of those con- 
ms ering thepwelves social and political re- 
Ftnersiora, sUll iiving, talking and working 
Uicre. ‘Loese sul.jects are, to any but French 
Tewlers, kas toteresing; and are felt as a hin- 
Ulaice W) Loe narrative, then in its full flow. 
The stury breaks off abruptly at the conclu- 
Son of part third, and leaves us with interest 
more stimulated than before to await the two 
Conviwiiag volumea 


SH Either attempt ooh @ qxsemathh, 


AMERICAN PATIENCE. 


FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





Who says that Americans are an impatient 
peop): t Who fixed wpvn us this character, 
as contrasted with the slow-going, much-en- 
during population of the Old World? I 
stand to maintain the contrary. Not to seek 
for the great examples of our patience and 
long to count up the instances 
accruing in the Northern States during the 
political phases of the last twenty years— 
mot even to dwell afresh upon the nation's 
silent waiting through thelong weary months, 
when the “grand Army of the Potomac” lay 
before the threatening batteries of Manassas, 
and “all quiet on the Potomac” formed our 
morning, noontide and evening fare—emall 
examples in plenty meet us every day; from 
the galleries of the legislative halls at Wash- 
ington, where voluntary martyrs sit hour 
after hour, submitting patiently, if not cheer- 
fully, to be bored, to an extent never prac- 
ticed among any other people of ordinary 
humanity—from our street cara, our "busses, 
and our lamp-post corners, where, to one or 
more hearers, a speaker expands his plati- 
tudes on the subject of our national troubles, 
repeating over and over the bald sayings al- 
ready a thousand times stuffed in those pa- 
tient ears, till wonder grows upon us that no 
frenzied sufferer is found to rise and revolt 
against the infliction. 

I am not patient I lay no claim to the 
meek virtue. When my next neighbor re- 
marks that war matters are not going on #0 
well as we could wish, and proceeds, with 
logical utterance and an evident conviction 
that he is stating an interesting and quite 
original opinion, to prove that General Hun- 
ter’s measures are imprudent and premature, 
or that General McClellan's movements are 
not sufficiently vigorous and prompt, or some 
other such novel view, I rise, I gird up my 
veature, I flee from before his face as from 
that of a roaring lion. 

But last night I had an experience. The 
evening bad been cool. I had left the out- 
door twilight for the gas-light within. I had 
glanced over a political ne «spaper, run my 
view along our lines from the James river, 
whence report depicted the “ Grand Army” 
on its backwar! course—to the Missiasipp!, 
where General Butler is being bothered with 
his contraband wood-choppers. Having ac- 
complished this necessary but unpleasant 
duty, I had refreshed myself with a slice of 
melon, and consigned myself to bed and to 
slumber. I was awakened from my first 
sleep by a peculiar sensation; a rasping, gra- 
ting sense of suffering, which became str. nger 
every moment, till the full sense of my situa. 
tion baret upon me; I was being Bored. 

A lJamp-post under my chamber window 
was, as usual, upheld by a group of those 
pillars of the state who commonly cluster 
themselves in such places, and from among 
them sounded a dreadful yoice, sonorous, 
argumentative, slow, pausing between each 
sentence with the weight of oratorical talent. 

“T can fully explain to you the nature of 
the draft,” the voice was saying when I be- 
came fully conscious; “for, though not a 
native of this state (this state being what 
orators call the little but patriotic state of 
Delaware !), 1 am a native of Penasylvania, 
and understand these things; yes, I am a 
Pennsylvanian ; a native of Pennsylvania; 
I was born there; my wife, she was born 
there, too; like me, she is a native of Penn- 
sylvania.” A groan escaped me here, as I 
thought of the possible propagation of the 
species of this terrible creature. But the 
tide flowed on. 

“ Now, the percentage of men to be drafted 
in my native state, Pennsylvania, is one in 
five. Here it may be more; it may be less; 
probably more,”—a confirmatory murmur 
from the group by the lamp-post. “ More; 
you think more; very well; one in three 
and a half?’ rcery well. I am a prative of 
Pennsylvania, and—" With #n ejaculation 
of despair I turned over, stuffing the corner 
of the bo'ster into my upper ear. Vain at- 
tempt! short relief! The conclusien of the 
lecture on drafting pierced its way through 
feathers and linen. “If—the quota is not 
then filled, the draft is again put in opera- 
tion; but this time—you foll w me now ?— 
this time—supposing you bave been drafted 
the first time—this time—you understand ’— 
your names are not subject to be called upon 
—yes, sir; at the secord counting you are 
omitted.” 

A short pause; yet not one of those suf- 
ferers took advantage of the moment's respite 
to “skedaddle.” Could heroism and patience 
go farther than this’ 

“ Now, as to this whole war,’ resumed this 
pitiless fiend in buman shape, “I will give 
you my views upon the subject; what I felt, 
from the moment, that the first gun at Sump- 
ter—” 

An anguished plunge beneath the coun- 
terpane here gave me a temporary relief, but 
what could I do? like a whale I had to 
emerge again to blow. Again it sounded. 

“ Now, as to whether the South had cause 
to complain of the North; or, whether the 
North ought to think hard of the South: that 
for the present, I leave. But as to the main- 
tenance of the Union—” At this point the 
limit of hnman endurance among tbe lamp- 
posters was reached, and one of them dis- 
tinctly announced that he “had to go home.” 
Whereupon a murm7r of similar declarations 
immediately followed. “Must go?” cried 
the diexppointed orator. “So soon? Well, 
I'll walk down street with you.” fo the | 
voice soon died away in the distance, lrav- 
ing me to reflect opon and marvel at this re- 
markable and unparalleled instance of that 
in which I have long put faith—our Ameri- 
Can patience. M. 


CH “Joseph! Joseph!” bawled a group 
of idle Parisians before a hack stend. 
“Here! here! here!” shouted twenty voices 
runuing up to catch the “fare.” “Are you 
Joseph +” 
“Did your brother sell you into Egypt?” 
“Ob, no, sir.” “Then you ain't the Joseph | 





we want.” 


THE WAR. 


Buanetpe'’s Reragar Across trax Rarra+ 
HANNOCK—McCLELLAN's Anmy AT ALFX~ 
ANDRIA, 








The Philadelphia Press of the 234 eaye:— 
We hare highly. important news from Gen. 
Pope's army of Virginia, but refrain from 
publishing anything that may be detrimental 
to the Government. From private letters re- 
ceived in this city, which have been broug 
to ve with the request that their contents 
paniished for the benefit of the peaple, we 
lean the following items which are endorsed 
by our nye: to some extent ; 
as we decm proper to publich details 
at present, we have decided it to 
suppress our pews Jetters, in with, 
the wishes of the War Department and 
nerals Hal MoClellas, and Pope, 
that, in a few daya, we may be able to enti 
ly relieve the public mind with ce Lees 
and win Vircinke Gen, Pope tas wt 
Pope has probably! 
oy dolence! 


The enemy is said to be on the south bank of 
the river in great and he hes made! 
numerous strong, but ine 
cross, and, if possible, turn our right flank, ati 
the same time making @ demonstratiou son 
our centre, with tie intention of breaking 
through it, Such « disposition of our troops 
has been made that no fears are entertained! 
that any further retreat wiil be necessary ; on 
the other hand, we have the announcement 
by telegraph, that a large portion of the army 
of the Potomac bas arrived at Alexandria, to 
reinforce the army of Virginia. Gen. Mec- 
Clellan has arrived with them, and it is be- 
heved has assumed command of the entire 
army of the Potomac. Fighting of a desul- 
tory and indecisive sort has been going on for 
several days past, and the coang bon no 
doubt, been repulsed at al) points by our bat- 
teries, but not without some loss of artilery- 
men and borsea, Am the distinguished 
dead we regret to record the pane of gal- 
lant Col, Coulter, of the 11th Pennsylvania 
Votunteers, who fell nobly fighting at the head 
Sonor to hie memory, and to tee memory of 
is memory, and to the 
the heroes that have fallen with him, God 
a they may be few. During Thure 
y last, heavy firing was heard on the ex 
treme jeft of our line; and this led to the 
belief that Burnsicie’s under commaad 
of Majur-Gen, Jesse L. Reno, of Peonsylva- 
nia, was giving the enemy a noke Island 
onstration, on a gran:‘er ecale in an open 
field, and that the rebels in this at'empt to 
turn our left flank would be handsoweiy re 
pulsed, and our private advices above alluded 
to indicate as much. Gen. Pope is — for 
great skill and activity exhibited by hiea in 
tbrowjng forward reinforcements to all weak 
points, and itis said bas had no rest for 72 
hours. We are most happy say that all 
of our advices indicate a succesn of our arma 
at all points, Our troops are enthusiastic 
and in the very best of spirits; always 
eager to meet the wily foe wherever he may 
panes himeelf, It is evident that Richmond 
as been left almost bare of troops, and that 
the whole rebel army has been launched 
against the Army of Virginia, but before 
many hours we hope to record a brilliant 
and decisive Union victory in the grand bat 
Ue which is now imminent, xnd it is thought 
will be fougbt on Bunday next. We see po- 
toning in all this to discourage us in the least, 
It is but the consummation of the plans of 
our Commander in Chief. Tne failure of the 
campaign on the Peninsula rendered it ne- 
cessary for the Army of Virginia to be orga- 
nized, and pushed Lowes towards HRoch- 
mond, to atiract the attention of the rebels, 
while the Army of the Potomac —a dead let 
ter, at Harrison's Landing—sbould be brought 
away and put into a position where it could 
operate against the enemy effectively. In 
bringiog it to Alexandria this end has been 
auvia‘ned, In a few days the old Army of the 
Powmac, comprising eight corps d'armee, all 
strengtoened by convalescent soldiers and 
new recruits (and the whole army reinforced 
by scores of new regiments), led on by Me- 
Cellan, Pope, Buruside, Banka, Hooker, 
Kearney and Reno, will advance to over 
wheim and rout an insolent foe, who, in the 
fond hope of insulting our commander-in 
chk f in bis headquarters at Wasb'ng'on once 
more, will find that he has advanced too far 
from his bese of supplic# and line of defence 
at Richmond. In conclusion, we would stir 
up our people to place the most implicit con 
fidence in our Government and our leaders, 
crush treasoa at Lome, and encourage enlist 
ments, Let us rush to the reecuc and par 
take of the glory now 


The Situation in Virginia. 
[From the New York World. | 


W \shINneTton, Augnat 20 —At this day and 
hour a well grounded anxiety exit Leiuind 
the scenes, concerning the possibilities of tb 

week to come, If by the ime this letter, 
published in your columns, shell have lsen 
read in Dixie, the impending dangers have 
pol injured us, bey can never return again 
So it m safe to tell their nature 

Taking the advantave of McClellan's move 
Mm ntpefabe roundabout route by which he’s 
going to sitppert Pope, of their own inner 
aod direct lin of transit, the rebels are ra 
pidly throwing their whole strength against 
the army of Virginia, They ere apparently 
making a giant effort to conquer our deten 

sve force, and thereby capwre Wa-hing 
ton, before the buik of McClellan's army can 
avail tor the rescue.» I bave only to tell you 
that your surmises are already sustained by 
the latest military news. Generale Lee and 
Jackson have been shrewd enough to see 
their advantage, and are, w all appearances, 
profiting by it 

Last night, then, and to-day, we have a lit 

tle panic on hand, and a much more » nable 
one than the last. Gen. Pope has found the 
enemy's numbers suddenly augmented w one 
hundred thousand men, or upward. More 

over, they are moving from Gordonsville in 
force toward Fredericksburg, perhaps intend 

ing to push through the weak places of cur 
let. This bas forced Pope emer to give 
battle on the spot or to at once draw in his 
lines. The former alvernative can only be the 
last extremity of evil, consequently he is 
failing rapidly back; has, 1 am informed, 
evacuated the Culpepper region, bag and 
baggage; has drawn in his lines at least fif 

teen miles, edging a little toward Acquia 
creek, in order to be within easicr concen 





trating reach of such portions of McCiellas's 
army 4% have there landed. 

On tor @ magic carpet, large enough to hold 
fifty thousand men, and beer them in an 
eye's wink trom Yorktown to the porth fork 
of the Rappahannock! As it is, the coun ry 
knows that a certan portion of McClellan's 
army Jats reached the important pot, and 


ual, attempts to Fi 





3. 
———————————— 








North relative to the method of entering the 
valley. No one haa ever tmagtned that a rebel 
force could get im there, save by the onnvee- 
tional Stonewall route, via the Virginia Cen- 
tral Railroad, Staunton, &c. Bear to mind for 
a moment that another railroad, paralicl with 
the one just named, runs from Kichmeond 
weet to Lynobbary, cto, on a line south of the 
James river, We know that, some time since 
he epemy threw a portion of his Richmond 
ny south of the river—to attack Maffolk it 
Was said. Soppose that force to have moved 
plong the Southeide Hailruad, to have entered 
the valley at thence secretly to have 
pees conn | ~y and pow '~ 
co-operate in mt movement . 
h for Harper's ee nw spper Maryland, 
If the enemy in Virginia had as numer 
ous as some have claimed, he would assuredly 
have availed himself of this oe = For 
peeing, we Reve Ge news to confirm suck 
‘ 
Meanwhile the rebels, always cognisant of 


any of our forces, and swif\ to use 
their knowledge, seom to have permitted 
McClellan wo move quietly off, In order to at 


tack Pope's segregated column im force. 
They have made two grand mistakes, which 
we believe will prove fatal to their scheme. 
uny do not kaow how long ago 
McClellan’ = evacuath ox nocd, and 
hence have not calculated on finding w e+ 

‘ 





his army in their new path. Second, 
have underrated our means of t 
tion--have made a great blunder in suppos- 
ing that one-/ourth the time will be needa! 
for bringing the army of the Potomac up the 
river which was consumed in origivally morv- 
lag it down. 

that I cannot deem Vole in any 
dyoger. Yet there js every probabitity that 
within five days the bloodiest, most hotly 
Cmiested battle of the war will be fougot 
per the north fork of the Rappahannock. 
Not if General Halleck can avoid lk. Bet 
tle enemy, if determined to attack our ad- 
vmtageous porit can unquestionably 
ving on — will as unquestion- 
ably be repel until, by new arrivals, wo 
ar so atren as w use bim up. Hs 
forced marches, indeed—involving the car 
ring of cooked rations, the hanling of artil- 
lery by halt-starved horeea, etc. —will have 
rendered it necessary for him to succeed in 
the first attack, or not atall. Av reste, we 
are all holding our breathe. I assy nothing 
of the new levies arriving. Buch talk to oon, 

4. Bat of course mon who do net 

know how to load a musket can be of little 
immediate use. General Halleck has the 
confidence of everybody. The last month's 
operations, have shown a masterhand at the 
helm. We are today going through the 
ewiltest, most dangerous portion of the 
“rapide.” A week more, and the finure is 
secure: the old ship will cleave toe open ses 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN TO HORACE GREELEY, 


An answer &) a recent letter from Mr, 
Greeley in the N. Y. Tribune, complaining 
of the President's non enforcement of the 
Confiscation Act, and advecatlog a procia 

ation of Emancipation as a military men- 
— the President has replied as followe:-- 

Exncurtve Maneton, } 
Wasnuinaton, Aug. 25d, 1862, 4 
Hlon. Horace Greeley 

Dean Bin:—1 bave just read yours of the 
19th, addressed to myself, through the New 
York Tribune. 

If there be in it any statements or assump 
tions of fret which | may know to be erro 
neous, 1 do not now and here controvert 
them, If there be in it any inferepous which 
I may believe to be falsely drawn, I do not 
now and here argue againat them. If there 
be perceptible in it an impatient and dicta 
torial tone, I waive it in deference to an oli 
friend whose heart | have always supp. sed 
to be right. 

As to the policy I “seem to be pursuing,” as 
ou say, have not menot to leave any one 
ndoubt. I would save the Union. 1 would 

eave it the shortest way under the Conastitu- 
tion, The sooner the National authority can 
be restored the nearer the Union will be “the 
Union as it waa.” 

If there te those who would not save the 
Union, unless they could at the same tine 
save slavery, ] do not agroe with them. If 
there be those who would not eave the Union 
unlesa they could at the same tine destroy 
slavery, | do not agree with them 

My paramount object in this strugple a to 
save the Union, and it is not either to save or 
desiroy siavery. If 1 could save the Union 
without freemnng ony slave, LE would clo it, ana 
if Ll could save it by freeing ald the saves, I 
would do it; and if Teould save it by freeay 
some aod leaving others alone, I would aise 


do that 
Whet 1] do abut slavery and the colored 
race IL do because | believe it helps to save 


this Union, sod what T forbear [ fortear te 
canse | do nol beim ve wt would be Ip te enyve 
the Union. 1 shail do bas whenever 1 phail 
believe what Lam doing Lurt« the cause, ond 
I shall do mere whenever Labial) be liewe de jay 
more will belp the cause 

[shell try to correct errors when shown t 
be errors, and | shall adopt new views aa lst 
a6 they ehail appear te be truce views 
have here DY pulps noocording 
to my view of efictal duy, and PT intend wo 
modification otf my of-expremed personal 
Wish that all men everywoere could be tie 


mtatedt 


Yous, 
(Signed) A. Linecoun 
Naval Farnomws IN Paosrrer, Phe 
Secre ary of the Navy will protably soon 
be called upon lo eo Operate Wilh ou. Arnis 


in the final and deciwive biowe al toe revel 
lion, ‘The preparations makirge by the Ds 
partment plainly point to this, A naval force | 
is being created which will be competent net | 
only to the capture of every reanport sul hel | 
by the retels, but to the provcton ol ¢ wiy 


river in the rebel Stats by the beyinnroy 
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CH” Distinctions are often arbitrary. Fiow- 
ers and weeds are commonly spoken of as 
opposites, Yet every flower in a weed— 
when ‘ tent wanted. Ask the farmers 

Krery weed bas its Bower, and rightly setna- 
ted or rightly employed, ie an ornamenta’, 
useful plant. Ask the botanists 

CH” Whoever sincerely endeavors to do 

all the good he can, will probably deo mach 

more than he imagines or will ever knew tl) 
the day of judgment, when the seoret of ai) 
hearts shal) be manifest. 

tw A lady, deserted by one man, seems 
to have no other remedy than an appeal to 
twelve. 

tC The ladies’ man—The man with the 
mustache, 

ta” Rulers wield the people, but school 
masters wield rulers, 

t® The suspension bridge over the Nig 
gara River, at Lewiston, is 1,048 met 10inche 
in one span, and 43 feet greater than any 
other single span in the world, being searly 
twice as great as the celebrated bridge over 
the Menai Straits in Bugland. 

tw “ What's in « dress?” asks a popular 
writer. That depends on who the wearer is. 
CW” There te a man living somewhere or 
ofber so alarmingly bright that he uses the 
palm of his hand for a lookingylam It js 
sald that anybody can see thruugh him. 

tH Don't confide your secrets to an tnor 
diuate laugher—be might “spit.” 

tw “TI presume you won't change any- 
ting for just remembering me,” sid a one 
legged sailor to a wooden-leg manufar- 
turer. 

tw “ Well, what next?” mid Mra Patt. 
ington, a¢ sabe interrupted Ike, who was 
reading the war news, “The pickets were 
driven in five miler? Bless my poor soul! 
bat that will make « strong fence, I sup- 
pone they had to be driven in deep to keep 
the sasionaders from dacing oat under 
them [” 

C#™ Vr. Johnson once said that it argues! 
great presumption in a young clergyman to 
think’ he could write an original sermon 
good enough for bie people, wheu South and 
Barrow and Tillotson had left se many dis- 
courves from which he could make a wise 
aclection. 

tH Mey cur bie nde beauties be looked 
on as forming « portion of the pale of po 
clety ? 

tw if ws young woman's disposition is 
gunpowder, the parks should be kept awa 
from her 

tw A woman may be Indifferent tw 
courte, cyurtiers, and courtesy, but not to 
c urtah!p, 

CW” A poor seamstress fin’s it hard work 
to thren her way through life's wildernem 

tW™” When the cevil rebelled, God Atin't 
swear bim &nd ask him to give bonda— 
lavisritle Journal 

No; but he gave him a pass beyond the ince 
to go South, Nasheille Unton 

tm Avrectionare Creatuune—Three 
bow constrictors were recently landed at the 
docks, and ope of the sailors of the ship 
which brought them from Aflica, says 
“they are the most affectionate creatures he 
ever saw—always remy to embrace any 
howdy.” 

CR” A physician, speak ng of the frail 
constitul nofthe women of the present day, 
remarked that we ouzht to take care of ous 
grandmothers, for we should never pet aay 
more. 

C#” Many otherwise civil people veyleect 
ana vering lettera, Now all agree iu ia very 
rude pot to anawer « civil q tesion, aod it ta 
pot less so to omut anawering a letter Same 
littie indication of the kindness or civility of 
out of regard to 


the writer should be monde 


Ow 8 Own sense of propriety, for itis ruce to 


omit it 
t®&” The young lasy who took the yenth 
mit’) fancy bas returpet it with thanks 
6H All recruits @ho enliet in the old re 
gunente will be discharged when the rept 


mente are muatered out of service Sonne 


rowimentsa bave how lees than two youre to 








of October wn of twelve tron clad vow ets 
will be etloat, and a large namber of sift, 
light draught punboate are under way. tien, 
Halleck «oubless looks first bo Lee Capture 
of Richa. Trt etfoeted, the Missienip gs 





of course the remainver is hurrying forward 
through §.ch mayo licent means of water 
transportation as the world vever before bas | 
seen Collected. 

But the enemy is not only pushing one | 
column towerd Frederncksturg. Another! 
body, how larce I don't pretend to koow, | 
presses steadily agaipst us om the old Gr 
donsville route. We bave got var hands fu! | 
jor the pext week. They can safey spare | 


“Yes, sir, ‘tis me/—'tis me/ €VETY crey coat from Kichmony. Wow knows! ae, yom velue t pry 


that 25,000 otber men are vot at bois moment 
marchiog duwn the Shenand ah valiey? Li | 
that were the case, we should be in trouble. 


| A misconception has always ottamed at the | could | keep iu my sorsach at ail, et alt 


wetve 
CH Ore who ia ha -moen, halfdog, will 
bow te the rich and bow wer te the prove 
(FF Pioceent vourwite wihoev rythn hye | 
wants and perbepa ale wail bee iit Jo | 
presen 
oP “ Viease honor me, most chirnine of} 
lates, with the will of cet preiy cmuy’ | 
“Oh, certain'y, sur, for you are very lack j 
daisy cal 
CW” With many people tt m we dition t wf 
live ‘hon their bt Cote as without i | 
(7 It ie not Wiw te ve governed! | the | 
fer ings, for they ebt sud fhow lime the woven | 
| of the we 
SH The worgeeus tray sot ‘he ats wl 
are but the outwerd dpwsings of the pour ef 
weeping surviwe es 
{? \ ph cspher, on ny asked’) trom 


whence he receivedt bis frat be 


re rented © Prom the thud, abo aewer take 


atop united they bave fell the ground before 
thom.” 


. 
* Women,” remarked the conten pea 


LATEST News. -* 


FROM THE ARMY OF VIRGINIA. 
BIPECTRD ATTACK BY TRE SEDELA. 


The Army Under Ars all Might. 
MISCRLLANBOUS. _ 














«ies 


Ix Camp, wean Rarramanwéce 
Va, Aug. 21,—Al bb 
this T met 





fi 
i 
i 
i 


hours. ‘ 

Ip the skirmishing yesterday, with 
vairy of the enemy, the iat Maine, Col. 
which was in the had three 
wounded; one, named Capaet. ia 
arm, and lost fiye men, who were cut 
taken prisoners, 

The Harris Light yas he ~ | wrmtainc 
the wore loss, did excel duty, and 
serve the highest praise for their steadiness 
during the entire engagement, Their loss is 
not known, but is now te The pioneer 
corpe of the different dividdens axe busily be 
auged during the night in throwing up earth- 
works and 


ii 


ef Ess 


there were enough to 

as large a4 that {no this department, 

— the fighting 
2 


the re ivalry were a a charge 
upon the Went cavalry, « of 
stragglers numbering sacse 150, who n 


together in the woods unobeerved by t 
enemy, ruddenly pat in and fired such a vol- 

into their ranks aa to send them tw the 
right about in a double quick, The men had 
no officera to command them. One 
waa nt, but he refueling to take the 1, 
» private stepped forward tw the front, and 
nobly did he perform the duty whieh he thus 
took on Limgeif, The little party continued 
some hours. icking off the rebels as often as 
they came withia range, 

Private Griffiths with « sergeant and three 
men were behind, having been weed up on 
the march, and oor cavalry bemg driven 
back, ‘hey were taken prisomers, their ar 
&e, taken from them, and marched towar: 
the rear ina double quick ander threats of 
having their brates blown owt. While they 
were on thetr way our cavalry made a charge 
towards Lem, wil h caused their captors to 
make haste to thelr lines, and Griffitha hid 
behind « bush where be was fired gn by our 
men tora rebel, Ble flually temched ouf lupee 
safely ‘Theothers have not been heard from. 
Hesaye the rebels «re miserably clad, their 
clothes tom and dirty, and the officers as 
badly oa the privates 

The Ist New Jersey are said to have 
charged inte the prkidle of the ememy, and 
were surrounded be two regiments of in 
fanty, and oor half are said to have been taken 


_ 


Priso ver 
Miscellancoas, 

The property of John Slidell, in New Or 
lheang, hea bora contiacated by order of Gen 
Baler Geceral Butler hes alw ordered the 
arcs of all the inhabitants of the city to be 


delivers’ te nom. The French inhabitants 
weniod to retain their aris to use in case of 
w servile saute c ion, but General Butlers told 
them they mf vive up ther arme and in 
care of a ervile insurrection the United States 
Loe ronment weonkd protect them 

The pre oretor: apd etitors of the blarria 


bore Patriot acd Liion, who were arrested 

mothe Oty iostant and imprisoned by order 

f the yovernment, have been released 
Wevern troops @re pouring into Virginia 


by the wayvoof tlarper’s Perry 





, 


lon rwoms of te emgn 


Ono the 221 imeant, near Gallatin, Tent 
Mot our trope, under General Johoson, of 
Kentucky were d ite’ by 1 7000 rehel ca 
valry nln Werwar Cieneral Johnaon and 
Web te were taken DOteonerea: the remain 
trie GAM cme mpd to Noamtevelie 

At itow v fareer, We «ky, on the Llat 

\ wpoae Phirt, fourth Toei 

1 regine t we attacked by 500 rebel 
thar troope hetoy Overy ew red, surrendere:! 
ler fl Ole Uinate reeietance Qhor lose Was 
ws wor t: be { the enemy, between 
teeny aol ' wm ille«t ar “ niled 

Giinerel Drag 2 at CSaltapoors, Tenn, 
ant ner ! o be on Nash 
ville 

tine and baloa of cotton have been 
burned ty the rebel gueriiias opposite He 
‘ ' li re are stated to be 1 U0 
stron 

Hl un ’ wy is reported to be 
me “ f Tattle bheoaok The pe ple 
mlevt im lin fmarnh take their negroes 
arndou wreoperty @inl fuclow bum 

Military orters are bem very strictly en 
fm | l, 

tr Lrite diate nbeat Penguin is 
reported t ve riven a rebel s camer in 
tw |. tl Ib eli atin It was sup ypomod to tx 
se CD wie 

A man « . »ot in rebel notes in his 

“4 ‘ irrested on loa Friday night 
int limuapa lia 

[he freotis are tiekiog great exertions to 


obi un poesessiog of Kentucky and Tennes 


The Secretary of State has written a« letter 


f te the Brite (harge d'Aflaires, stating that 


birta are oot hable to 


draft, anlews a -tural. zed 
Tue steamer Ariel, from Aspinwall, ar 
rived at Now York, r 2th, with ®1 om, 
OOO rn creasure A battle was daily expected 
aeen the Con’ ading forces im tne Sate of 

; Pacers 

A not took place, on Satarday, among the 
troops of the Empire Brigade, at Rast New 
York, owin:, it said, lo the non reception 
ot Clee nm d ountas, The barracks were 
tund ow. andene wnan killed before the dis- 

’ was put down 


The inhat'tanie of Port Townsead, Wash 
jogton Territory, are intensely excited im con- 


|» queme of Loe removal of the Custom House 


te] Auaelo, opposite Victoria. In order 
‘ eres! th inte of the people, it was ne- 
comry to threcen to dre om the tewa from 


wera s war up Souter k. 
Pie Sioux Incase in the vicinity of Min 
f mosota roeer, Slin have murdered aod kuled 


soowt Mh whites. It ts Dehewed teat all the 
mixsonsnes have been killed, Ex Gov. Sid 
ley cot Mortesota.os ovarching to the relief of 


Por Kiducly. Ou the 21st over 2.000 Indians 
i wore ao. the fort; all the woodeu buildings 
were ect on fire, These outrages are sup- 





river, the pors of Mobile Bavannio ana i. 

Charleston will be looked afer, Then the tive man, “ace deep as the ‘luce waters «f 

bavy will be again brought promiuently inio : ps 

BOUOR, aud the reiels aud tue world will ree | YOR be “Aye, air,” rejomed the disap 

that that arn of the Government is care | pointed ian, “sod as fall of ere! | 

than ever vigorous and effective j i2 Thre sect of pertecs ¢ tenant le pet 
. | im the teart, ba. in the heal, ewory tidy 

(FW A ve ry happy comment on the ann dual boug thorouctly sacistied with his oen | 
hilation of ime and space ty locom sive proport) aot braue 
means of travel wes made bya title gurl wh tween susan tubnd lot str king 
had ridden fif'y mites in a railroas (rele, then beootmasa that whem a mies us praised for} 
took a coach to her ual “« bourse, « « tlye | gomeer' re nely Ligh quality, t Oret Locurdt 
mites further, and was seked on ber arrival, lof many people is lo aeceruain Woot are bie | 
if she cam > by tue care “We came a ‘i | 
way inthe cers ond then al the restol the’ tan tb jodert to Kies & ilricus we 
way in * cartay m% ’ rene im au efor, 

CW le view of the fa ’ ha} ~# i Hen te nro what moment | 
famous rebel mov. « wl! fy yto hmovw that 1 hea, 
fleld, it is euvyeated thet bos 
changed from °S sa? ¢ } 4 TP t Renew runt 
Ferce” J wckeeon ' in ‘ ‘ ive : 

(rT PPad'y «8 #0 mms 4 4 tue ALL | 
relusiny Ur pay ce cain id Why Hiats et i 

far’ Wha. ad eteiae tan hte te amet thes | 

should 1 pay? Sere, did he give we any- | Win L. Yancey hes pened thiough bere to 
thing but sume ewretics, and the tover # OMe | Ogonda ea nents to Las pe, os the bearer of 
{ rene! Lapets ae. | 


posed to have been commited op agcount of 
inducements held out w the Indian tribes by 
he sevessionists of the state, 
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RECONCILIATION. 


De you remember bow the sen the setting sun 
would sadly fall 

Ip e warm gush of teeder light, « sow, upon the 
garden wall. 

Where peach, snd plom, and jargonelic shone 
jumbmews te goider hue 

Embcsomed éeep in fairy colle of letticed leaves? 
Iée—-i do! 


De you remember bow we tarned =m the tired 
wun sank dows to rest, 

Ané wetched bim fing bis gorgeous robes about 
the portals of the West, 

TM the Goud pillars rocked and Gashed wild 

o'er the fields of blue— 

And the wide gates of heaven were blocked with 

disarray! 1 do—1 do! 


De you remember how we stood In silence—our 
hearts veiled and dim- 

As from the hiddes choristers rose many volced 
their evening hymen. 

And all the air was soft with balm, and all the 
grace was bathed with dew 

And your eweet eyes were strangely moist, and 
90 were mine’ I do I do! 


Do you remember how we paserd with arms so 
fondly totertaced 

Your band lay thus within my clasp, and thes 
my right wae round your walet’ 

Tow kissed me then, and said thet naught in the 
wide world could part ue two-- 

Vou aald so then most carnestiy You recollect! 
I de-I do! 


De you remember bow the months heave bed 
way with rapid wing’ 

The summer past, and satumn waned, and winter 
came ‘Tis now the epring— 

The blessed spring, 0 full of hope that olden 
Ume seems to renew 

When frst we met ond promised love you thisk 
efit? Ido—I do! 


Do you remember bow you wrote a letter stained 
with many « tear, 

Rech word of which shocked through my beart, 
eed changed ite joy to wondering fear- 

And how you said that | wae filec, and trified 
where I should be true- 

And you wuet take your love from me for ever 
more’ I do--I do' 


You meant it then I stood misjaodged. The 
lying lipe that came between 

Cas le no more, You know their worth You 
read them falee Ah, then, my Queen, 

hall they prevail those idle tales! ob think of 
what we both passed through, 

And let the year entom) ite grief and shroud its 
woe’ I dol do! 


Let all the past be past indeed Hark to the 
evening waves glad tune 

Upon the beach, Through heaven's heights up 
tlees slow the round orbed moon , 

Bo let our life be full of light! I touch your lips 
a I used to 

You give yourself again, my dear’ 
thus’ I do--I do! 


MISS SIMMS ; 


OR, MY PROPOSAL. 

The little girl was too charming to be re 
sisted. In vain I called to my aid all the gra- 
vity and soberness that beseemed my age. In 
vain I held up myself to myself as a person 
already within the verge of old fogydom. In 
vain | propounded and solved elaborate 
arithmetical probleme as to the variable pro- 
portions which sixteen would assume to forty 
at advanced stages of life. 1 know Uhat nat 
sentence is not correctly expressed, but let it 
pass, Thus stom! the case, Charlotte was 
sixteen and I forty, and 1, more than double 
Latty's age-—almost old enough to be her re- 
apectable papa— / found myself irretrievably 
enslave! by that young person, and trotting 
captive at her chariot wheele—or, more pro 
perly, the wheels of ber infantine go cart. 1 
had ourred Lotty, she had ridden a cock 
hore upon my knee I had kissed her moist 
lips when hissing was a ceremony performed 
rather for the sake of politeness to mamma 
than for any pleasaniness in itself I had 
made jotty i) with surreptitious sugar 
plums; | hed presented her with Christmas 
boxes of the most astonishing toys, | had as 
sisted in the instilling of the alphabet into 
ber youthfal mind by means of highly color 
ed pictures, in a painful state of alliteration , 
I had begged Lotty out of the corner, where 
she stood obstinate, fager in mouth, and with 
a general humidity of countenance I had 
thought Lotty a dirty child when I saw her 
peddling with her little fat hands in a puddle 
or with traces of lollipops about her innocent 
mouth. I had execrated Lotty as a nuisance 
and a bore when she woudd poke her pug 
nese into my flirtation with Miss Mirables 
(who married aflerwards Lord Methuselah) 
And at last, it had come to this! We had 
changed places. 1 was the child now, and 
Mies Lotiy was mistress over me, and she 
knew it She threw me a sugar-plum when 
she © pleased; she taught me « letter of 
some sweet aibillating alphabet when she had 
pothing beuicr \ do, she patronized me, and 
begem to take an interest in my temper and 
morals; she petied me when she lacked! 
amusement, and when she was otherwise en 
gaged gave me to understand in the plainest 
manner that I was ® consummate bore, and 
an unmitigated nuisance -thai | was 

Miss Louy knew al] about it In vain | 
trted to treat ber as a child. She laughed in 


You seal it 


snubbed. She flirted with email boys for the 
express purpose of vexing me, and knew 
that I was vexed, and I knew that ube knew it 

In what mapper, or at what precise time 
she left off being « child, and began to be « 
woman | do not know. She passed out of 


the female sex, fell into captivity at the hands 
of o Mttle girl just out of the nursery. Hae- 
ving s@traggied in vain, I succumbed, and 
began to think seriously whether sitteen and 
forty were, after all, such incompatible ages. 
It was not quite « case of January and May. 
If 1 bad been sixty, and « lord, there would 
have been nothing J in the notion. If 
1 had been « widower, and posscesed of « 
daughter a little older than Laotty, the maich 
would have been perfectly en regi. The dif 
ference was on the right side. It wae not as 
bad as if I bad married my first love, who 
was forty when I was sixteen 


Let etil) the woman take 
An elder than herself, eo wears she to bim, 
Bo ewaye she level in ber husband's beart. 


Bo I ceased to compare myself with the 
amall boys with whom | tty flirted, I turned 
@ blind eye on the budding obesity of my 
figure, am began to consiler the maticr as 
an acoom plished fact. 

Mise Lotty had an aunt--« very respectable 
person—of matureage, Mise Simms was the 
name of this lady, and Miss Simms and | 
had always been great friends, She was a 
gushing person, strongly sympathetic, and 
given to the study of the minor poets of the 
last generation, We hel ofien exchanged 
sympathies, had often discoursed together on 
the affections afer a diluted Platonic manner, 
and she was accustomed to apply & me for 
explanations of namby-pamby passages of 
her favorite poeta. 

Mies Simms occupied that place in the 
family which maiden aunts s0 often fill. To 
make things generally pleasant, to be a gene- 
ral go-between, the friend of everybody, the 
deliverer of messages, the arranger of the 
delicate amenition of social! life—such was 
Miss Himmea's mission. 

ler age wal certainly verging towards 
fifty. She was well-preserved; bad expres. 
sive eyes, hair scrupulously neat, but very 
thin, white, angular handa, a sweet, faint 
amile, and « purring sort of voice. 

I respected Miss Simms immensely, I had a 
great friendship for her. The idea struck me 
that I would make her my confidant with re 
gerd t Lotty. She was the very person for 
aconfidant. I could not, for the life of me, 
have broken the subject to papa or mamma 
Lotty was a child to them still, and I felt that 
it would searcely have seemed more ridicu- 
lous to them for me to confess a tender pas- 
sion for the infantin long clothes than to hint 





the state of my heart towards Lotty, 1 had 
determined to make some move, and the aunt 
appeared to me the very medium through 


whom to make it, The familiar friend of 
latty, whom that little maiden confessed all 
her innocent secrete the gompanion and 
fellow. counsellor of Lotty's parenta— this 
aunt wae the confidant | wanted 

But, beyond this, I felt sure that the state 
of the case had not altogether escaped the 
sympathetic penetration of Miss Simms. ‘That 
faint amile of hers, that wistful look in her 
fine eyes, a playful shake of the head some- 
times, the pressure of a kind hand—these 
signs had not been lost upon me. Often, 
when my eyes had been following against 
their will the graceful, buoyant figure of Lot 
ty, recalled, they would meet the eyes of Miss 
Simme; and as T amiled and half blushed at 
being thus caught, Misa Simme would smile 
and half blush likewise. Often, when I had 
been leaning over Lotty at her book, admi 
ring the downward contour of the soft cheek, 
or the luxuriance of the glossy hair, lifting 
my eyes, they would again meet Mins Simine’s 
eye, and Mies Simma would turn her head 
away with an expression of countenance 
which spoke volumes. Once, when T was 
shaking Mise Simme's hand on departure, 
I could not restrain myself from whis 
pering “Qu'elle est charmante!" Why I 
spoke in French T cannot tell, Miss Simma's 
knowledge of that lanquage was imperfect, 
while Lotty’s exceeded my own—so that it 
could not have been an aside from Latty. 
But such French sentences are generally 
spoken without there being any satiefactory 
reason why they should not be uttered in 
English However, to my exclamation, Mias 
Simms had rejoined, “ Hush!" with an up- 
raised bony finger, and an arch amile. 

In breaking the matter to Lotty'’s aunt, 
then, 1 did pot anticipate very much dif 
culty. She certainly had observed my admi 
ration of her niece, and evem had it been 
otherwise, the ready sympathy of this kind, 
estimable woman wouk! have interpreted my 
meaning from a word or look 

| chose my time | waa copying some 
music for Letty, Lotty and ber mamma 
were going forth on the business of card. 
leaving 

As 1 wok them down to the carriage, Lowy 
mail 

“You wel finish my music!” And sbe 
made the prettiest beseeching meus, and 
lifted up her face, just as when a child abe 
had lified it up to be hissed. “ We shall soon 
be back, and you can stay to dinner, You 
must stay to dinner. The evenings are so 
dall and stupid, and then you can sing that 
duet with me Now, go back and finish the 
music, You and Aunt Sarah can talk poe 
try, you know, ull I come back.” 

“Vea, Miss Lotty, 1 had that very inten 
tion of talking poetry with Aunt Sarah—the 
sweetest poetry in the world—yourself the 
theme. 

Returned to Miss Simms and the music- 
copying. I made a crotchet—* Miss Simma,” 
1 said—then two semiquavers and a resi, then 
Unree blank bars - 

“Miss Simms,” 1 said, “I bope you will 
bot see anything abeurd in what | am about 
to—to—to lay before you—" creecendo, writ- 
ten im neat alice. 

“My bean —” 

“ Dear me,” cried Piss Simms 

“My heart, my deer Mise Simma, may be 
of a soft and foolish texture—yes, texture.” 
(U had screwed myself up to the mark, and 
chose my language with deliberation) * It 
may be soft, 1 say, but, upon my soul, I do 
mot think it ia I think no man, the most in- 
sensaie, could have seen daily, as I have 


within the power of human nature to resh 
thera. 

I was silent for a few minutes, and steal) 
continued my copying. I had determined 5 
discuss the subject in the calmest and ma 
reasonable manmr I confess the dots wee 
scarcely circular, and the strokes scarces 
straight, bat I completed a most prodigios 
serics of running notes ad Kiitum before 
recommenced. I dared not look at Mis 
imma. 

“That there is disparity in age I cannt 
deny. Some poople would call it a great d+ 
parity—" 

“Sir!” cried 
warmth. 

“ Yea, my dear madam, | am not surpried 
at that tone. Bat I feel that I must brig 
this into prominence, and consider it juc- 
cially. Tam not a young map. I cannt 
hide itfrom myself, even if I would—I aa 
no longer young. V’erhapes I have an appes- 
ance of age, a gravity, beyond my actul 
years. lL entreat you not to forget that poit 
—It ina point that we meat fully grasp—arl 
I wish to impress it on your mind that I have 
thoroughly weighed this, and thrown evey 
posible argument into the scale that oppoms 
me, This is but just.” 

“T think enough has been sald on (hit 
part the subject,” Miss Simms interrupted 
me. “ You laytoo much stress on this poirt 
and must be laboring, I think, under ome 
strange misconception. After all, what joes 
age matier—a few months more or leas It 
is the heart, my dear sir, the heart; the gm 
pathy of affectiona, the reciprocity of iden the 
congeniality of sentiments —" 

“It ia like you to say so,” I exclaimed. “I 
appreciate your kindness. We are old frignds, 
Miss Simms—” 

“Friends of long standing,” Miss Simms 
agreod, correctively. 

“Friends of long standing. I knew that 
you would understand me. I felt that you 
were the best person, the only persoa, to 
whom I could first break this delicate sub- 
ject. I knew that you would mect me haf- 


Mies Simms, with som 


way.” 

“Ob! do not say that,” sighed Lotty's 
aunt. 

“You have seen the truth for some time,” 
IT went on. “In your eyes, in your smiles, I 


have read that you had discovered my secret, 
Woman's insight, the sympathy of a genfle 
nature—who can disguise such secreta from 
these’ And now, be frank with me. I come 
to you In my perplexity. Do not p to 
misunderstand me. My tongue is tinid., 
Help me—advise me 

“ Maidenly propriety '’ she aaid, in a bw 
tone 
“ Exactly so, Your good sense and inatirc- 
Uve feeling of what is right prompts thcse 
words, I anticipated this, But, my dear 
Miss Bimme, I do not wish to make you a 
conapirator with me. There shall be no «- 
creta, I ask you to confess none tome All 
I ask is that, as a friend, you will tell me 
whether there is any chance for me. You 
are everybody's friend—do not deprive me 
alone of your help. 

“Really, 1 do not know what to say,” 
Miss Siinms whispered, in a voice greagly 
agitated 
T had all along persevered in my music- 
copying. LT knew that I waa making the 
most astounding blunders, but that waa of 
little consequence. If L left off this aceom- 
paniment I felt that my voice would break 
down, too 

“My dear Miss Simms,” I went on, “I 
know that your present hesitation proceeds 
from the best of motives. Do not think I am 
flattering you, when I say that to your in- 
fluence T attribute much of the exquiaite 
purity of vour charming niece.” 

This was not quite true, but | saw that a 


complimert would be well-timed, 

“She isa good child,” said Miss Simma 

“LT see.” LT continued, “in your present 
hesitation, precisely that delicacy of decorum 
which has guarded so constantly the opening 
leaves of that ewocet flower. Ah! what a de- 
li¢bhtful occupation! To « heart so sensitive 
as yours, what a labor of lowe! To watch 
the birth of new beautic# and virtues from 
day to day to tend, to foster-—to to—in 


short—to find, as it were, your own sensibili- 
ties reproduced and springing up— like—like 


objective personifeations under your incuba- 
tive cares.” | waa please! with the sentence, 
and paused in order that the words might 
take due «effect upon her 

“1, too,” | went on, “ have not been blind 
to this gradual change, to those unfolding 
beauticon We are old frienda, we have known 


each other many years, You can forgive— 
nay, you will sympathize with the warmth of 
my expressions, This gradual growth of 
love—what a mystery it is! ‘THe never loved 
that loved not at first sight,’ says the poet. 
What a libel upon human natare, worhy of 
the gross lips that uttered it! True love is 
always gradual. The first indifference bur- 
geons into liking, flowers into friendship, 
fruits into love. We know pot where indif- 
ference en:is and love begina) Ah! my dear 
Miss Simms, &c, &c., &c.” 

This sort of thing may be continued ad 
hovtum through as man) pages as my reader 
pleases. In the heat of my oratory | flung 
aside my pen, and strode to the fireplace by 
which Miss Simms was sitting. My oratory 
must have been moving. Miss Simms wasin 
tears when I next came to 4 pause. 

She lifled her tearful eyes for a moment to 
mine, as 1 stood upon the bearth-rug close by 
her side. 

“Ob spare me!" she said “ This tumult 
of feelingy—eo painful, and yet so delicious ! 
1 am but a weak, girlish thing” (she giggled 
hysterically), “ Leave me alone, now. Some 
other me—some other time. | have been 
expecting this 1 knew it must come.” 
“You Aad discovered my secret, then,” I 
said. “I knew you had. Long ago, Miss 
Simma, long ago—did you not!” 

“I could not be blind,” she said. “Maiden 
modesty is very innocent; but coald | help 








seen, this sweet girl” (con molto spirite) “ and 


secing t” 





for me?” 

“What can I say? Do not preas me.” 

“T intrest you. Say at least there is not 
despair.” 

“No, do not despair,” she said. 
wish that.” 

We were silent for a minute or so. Miss 
Simms spoke first 

“ You will apeak to my brother !" she said, 
covering her face with her hand. 

“Certainly. That is my intention, if you 
tell me I may do so. Do you think I may *” 

Miss Simms looked at me between the 
fingers of the hand that covered her face. 

“Yea,” she said. “I tink you may.” 

I deliberated. 

“My dear Mies Simms,” I said. “I can 
never sufficiently repsy the kindness—the 
sympathy, the great sympathy—you have 
shown fo me to-day. I am going to take ad- 
vantage of this sympathy—” 

“ Sir!” cried Miss Simma. 

“Yea; gratitude consists mostly in taking 
advantage of the people who are kind to you. 
I am golng to ask a still greater favor of you. 
Will you break this matter to your brother? 
Will you hint my feelings to Lotty ’” 

“I nee no occasion for that! Why to 
Lotty - 

“ Well ; I respect your prudence. No doubt 
you ere right. To your brother, then?” 

“ Had not you better do that. It is so very 
awk ward.” 

“ My dear Miss Simma, oblige me in thie. 
I shall be eternally indebted to you.” 

Miss Simms gave me her angular white 
hand. She looked up into my face with an 
expression of most intense sympathy. “I 
will do anything you tell me, Henry,” she 
said—" May I call you Henry ?” 

“I consider it a most tender mark of your 
sympathy,” I replied. I really thought her 
calling me by my Christian name, which she 
had never done before, a touching proof of 
her kind friendship. 

* And now,” I said, “I had better go. I 
am not inclined to see any one in the present 
state of my feelings. When I next see you, 
Miss Simms, I hope to be received in this 
house on another—a closer and more inti- 
mate footing. I think we fully understand 


“I do not 


each other" 4 
“ Oh, yes ” 
“ Adieu! God bless you !” 
* . . * * - 


My readers, I have no doubt, see clearly 
the fix I had got myself into. Will they be- 
lieve me when I say that J had no notion of 
it myself! A pre-occupied man assimilates 
every word that is spoken to the subject of 
his own pre-occupation. When he enters 
into tender confidences, he speaks in am- 
biguously bashful hinta, not in that precise 
language wherewith he would draw up his 
will. Do you remember the scene between 
Belise and Clitandre in “Les Femmes Sa- 
vantes,” 
Of course she applies the words of Clitan- 
dre to herself—what woman would not do 
20 ’ 
I left the house with a feeling of thé great- 
cst satisfaction. The first move had been 
made, and made, I could not but flatter my- 
velf, with consummate address, and with a 
success equal to my highest hopes. This 
good, kind aunt of Lotty’s, 1 was deeply 
grateful to her, and determined that I would 
make her a handsome present of my wed- 
ding. 
Everything went well. 
The next morning I received a letter from 
Lotty’s papa. 
“TIT can have no objection, if you have 
none,” he wrote, “I consent gladly to re- 
ceive your visita at my house on the footing 
you desire. Come and dine with us at six, 
and we will talk it over.” 
Miss Simms, how could T feel sufficiently 
grateful to you' Every difficulty was cleared 
at once from my path. I saw now how fool- 
ish had been my self-depreciatory doubts on 
the aubject of age. My budding obesity no 
longer gave me a pang. Did Ophelia find 
Hamlet the less attractive for his fatness ? 
And Lotty— what did Lotty think of all 
thie? How would she meet me under these 
new relations? I painted for myself the 
most delightful picture. The sweet bashful- 
neas, the maiden coyness, the blushes of the 
charming face, the beatings of the pure little 
heart, the downcast eyes, the trembling lips. 
Ah, me !—away with such remembrances ! 
1 confess I was slightly nervous as I 
knocked at the Simmses’ door. There was 
a smile on the flunkey's face and an alac 
rity in his manner as he let mein. I saw he 
knew all about it What can we hide from 
these omniscient flunkeys? 
Miss Simms happened to be upon the stairs. 
“How can I thank you?" I said, grasping 
her hand with the warmth of friendship. The 
flunkey had disappeared. 
“ Oh, Henry !" Miss Simms gasped. 
Her feelings were too much for her. What 
a good heart this woman had to be so moved 
by the happiness of othera. She clung to my 
hand, to my arm, t© my shoulder, for sup- 
port. She raised her eyes to mine, her face 
to mine—hber lips; by Jove, I thought for a 
moment the good creature was going to kiss 
me. Her attitude was the very attitude of 
Helena lifiing beseeching lips to Bertram. 
“What would you have” quoth he. She 
answers 
Something, and scarce so much: nothing, in 
deed. 

I would not tell you what I would, my lord— 
“falth, yes ;— 

Strangers and foes do sunder, and not kiss. 

But I did gently sunder myself from the 
weight of Miss Simms without any oscula- 
boa. 


“ And how ie—is—is aie” I said “She is 
not unfavorable, I hope, towards my suit ?” 

“She is only too much blessed" Miss 
Simme replied, with a smile, in which arch- 
ness biended with sympathy. “Can you 
doult ft for a moment ?” 

At lest I managed to reach the drawing: 
reom decor. Miss Simms would have me 
enter without her, for what reason I could 





bashful, and said : 

“It would look so odd for us to enter to- 
gether.” 

I was certainly very nervous. It cannot 
be expected that I should now relate accu- 
rately all that was said to me, and all that I 
said in return, when at the time itself I had 
no very clear notion of that same. 

I stammered some sort of vague thanks 
and gratitude to Lotty'’s papa; and he said 
something about congratulating me in return, 
and then by mutual consent we suffered the 
conversation to turn on indifferent subjects. 
Lotty’s mamma helped me out of the diffi- 
culties of conversation, as only a woman's 
fluent tomgue can. 

Lotty was not in the room. 

Soon Miss Simms entered; and afterwards 
Lotty. 

The expression of Lotty's face surprised me 
—and her manner still more. There was an 
angry flush upon her cheeks, a flashing fire 
in her eyes, an obstinate firmness about her 
red lips—very different from the signs I had 
expected to read upon that fair face. When 
I shook hands with her she just gave me the 
tips of ber fingers for the fraction of a mo- 
ment, and pulled them away with a jerk. 

“I hope, Lotty,” I whispered, “that you 
have no objection to receive me in the new 
character which I take upon me here for the 
first time ?” 

“ Me?” Lotty said. “ Why, oh earth, should 

T have any objection? I wish you joy, I'm 
sure.” 
Lotty carried her little nose high in the air, 
she tossed her head, she gave utterance to a 
short, sharp laugh, and looked very much as 
if she were going to cry. Her manner was 
most perplexing. Who can interpret the 
signs of a woman's face, or predicate the 
way in which she will act under any given 
circumstances ? 

“Henry,” said a mild, purring, sugary 
voice; “Mr. Jones, I mean—I beg your 
pardon.” 

I crossed over to Miss Simms, She mo- 
tioned to me to take the chair beside her. I 
sat down. Lotty remained at the window. 
Her papa and mamma entered into private 
and engrossing conversation. Miss Simms 
and I were, to all intents and purposes, alone 
together. 

Dinner was announced. 

Even while I was leoking round for Lotty, 
Miss Simms had seized my arm. 

I went down the stairs in a hideous dream 
—that clinging, angular hand was a special 
nightmare upon me. 

My place at the dinner-table was changed. 
From the time when Lotty used to appear at 
dessert-time in a clean white frock and blue 
sash, her place had always been by me. Now, 
I and Mise Simms were placed together on 
one side of the table, and Lotty alone on the 
other side. 

I was perplexed and miserable. Some 
shadow of the truth—not as yet the terrible 
truth itself—began to fall upon me. 

How I got through that dinner I cannot 
tell. The chief remembrance I have of it, is 
of the expression of Lotty’s face. It was pre- 
cisely the same look that I had seen on it 
half-a-dozen years before, when a new doll 
which I had presented to Lotty had been 
taken away from her in punishment of some 
childish peccadillo. | 

I remember that we had champagne, as 
upon some gala occasion. Lotty's papa drank 
Miss Simms’s health and my health together 
in a humorous manner. 

I was in a ghastly dream. Whether I knew 
the truth or did not know it I cannot tell. 
The dinner was over at length—the wine was 
paton. The ladies drank their one glass and 
left us. 

As I opened the door for them Miss Simms 
whispered : “ Do not be long.” 

We filled our glasses with claret. 

“ My dear fellow,” said my host, “ this little 
affair has given me the most entire satisfac- 
tion. I had nota suspicion of it. My sister 
Sarah, though I say it, who shouldn't, is a 
most estimable person, a capital housewife, 
good-tempered, and you and she have always 
got on very well together in your tastes for 
poetry and so forth, Ages not unsuitable. 
You are no longer « chicken, my dear fel- 
low, and if she has a year or two the advan- 
tage of you, why that is your affair not mine. 
That is a matter of taste. Of course you 
know that her little property amounts to a 
mere nothing. She has lived with us now 
for a number of years, and, upon my soul, I 
shall be sorry to lose her. But we must not 
be selfish in this world. Yes, lam convinced 
that Sarah will make you an excellent wife.” 

“Sir!” I gasped, “there is some terrible and 
fatal mistake !” 

“Mistake, sir?” cried my host fiercely; 
“what do you mean?” es 

“ Your sister is a very respectable person,” 
I stammered ; “ but I never had the remotest 
idea of—of—" 

“ Of what, sir *” 

“ The remotest idea of asking her to be my 
wife.” 

“Jones!” he said, solemnly, “I always 
took you to be a man of honor. The feel- 
ings and affections of a woman are not to be 
played with in this atrocious manner—” 

Everything swam before my eyes, the 
room turned round—the world was revolving 
itself again into chaos—the final collapse of 
all things was at hand. 

Like Shylock, flung from the height of my 
certain hopes to ruin irretrievable and blank 
despair, I turned sick and faint. 

“I pray you give me leave to go from hence. 

I am not well.” 


I rushed from the room—from the house. 
That same night I took my passage on 
board hoo, Saree ape and floated in 
the ous wn ¢ Thames 

from my native land. . ead ao 
Whether I ever shal) have the heart to re 
tarn—whetber Lotty could, after such s 
dzeadful mistake, ever be conciliated—whe- 
ever be repaired—are questions which I at 
present feel unable to answer. Perhaps, if 


——=_ —= 
have resisted ber attractions It does sot li] “Ab!” I exclaiaxd. “And there is hope| mot understand, but she professed to be too | Lotty should remain unmarried—after an ip 


terval of some eight or ten years—] may sam. 
mon courage to go back, and repeat my pro. 
posals in a more definite and explicit ma. 
ner. JA 


THE GOLDEN YEAR. 





Come, sunay looks, that in my memory threag 
Come! bringing beck some happy afleraces ; 
Come! for your gentle presence is the song 
Without which Neture bums a lonely tune. 
Oh, light feet, tread the marrow path once more! 
Come to my cry, fair forms, and near, 
On the dear rocks where you have sat before, 
A little while renew the golden year. 


Come to this spot, whence we so off have 
The gleam of wave, rock-broken, round the 


bay, 
Come or once more wild grasses will intrude 
And clasp their bands across the narrow way. 
Come, for the place is fair as land of , 
And through the rushes winds hum mourn. 


fully, 
As if just moved in slumber, and the stream 
Btill struggies through its creases to the sea. 


"Tis vain to call; I once the strain have heard 
That lacked no note to make the tune com. 
plete, 
Once, wakened by the touch of some kind word, 
I found a garden fair, with flowers sweet ; 
Then, plucking fruit from many a drooping 


bough, 
I strayed, untroubled by foreboding doubt; 
Once have I passed the golden gate, and now . 
1 see it far back, like a star going out, 


The daisies of the golden year are dead, 
Ite sunsets will not touch the west agaia, 
Its glories are removed, its blessings fied, 
And only fully known when sought in vais; 
The same sweet voices I shall never hear, 
For the fair forms that once my pathway 
crossed 


Are gone with waters of the golden year 
That now are mingled in the sea and lost, 
—All the Yoar Rownd. 





HORRORS OF THE THIRTY YEAR 
WAR IN GERMANY. 


If a place lay between two armies, both 
parties had to be asked for salva guardia, and 
both guards lived by agreement in peaceful 
intercourse at the expense of their host, But 
it was seldom that either individuals or com- 
munities were so fortunate as to be able to 
preserve even this unsatisfactory protection; 
for it was necessary for the army to live. 
When a troop of soldiers entered a village or 
country town, they rushed like devils into 
the houses; wherever the dungheaps were 
the largest, there the greatest wealth was to 
be expected. The object of the tortures to 
which the inhabitants were subjected, was 
generally to extort from them their hidden 
property ; they were distinguished by special 
names, as the “Swedish fleece,” and the 
“wheel.” The plunderers took the fints 
from their pistols and forced the peasants’ 
thumbs in their place; they rubbed the soles 
of their feet with salt, and caused goats to 
lick them ; they tied their hands behind their 
backs; they passed a bodkin threaded wih 
horsehair through their tongues, and moved 
it gently up and down; they bound a knotted 
cord round the forehead, and twisted it toge 
ther behind with a stick; they bound two 
fingers together, and rubbed a ramrod up and 
down till the skin and flesh were burnt to 
the bone; they forced the victims into the 
oven, lit the straw behind them, and #0 they 
were obliged to creep through the flames. 
Ragamuffins were everywhere to be found 
who bargained with the soldiers to betray 
their own neighbors. And these were not 
the most horrible torments. Thus did the 
army misbehave among the people, robbing 
every house, devastating every field, till they 
were themselves involved in the general ruin. 
And the destruction of these thirty years in- 
creased progressively. 1t was the years from 
1635 to 1641 which annihilated the last pow- 
ers of the nation; from that period to the 
peace a death-like lassitude pervaded the 
country ; it communicated itself to the armies, 
and one can easily understand that the bitter 
misery of the soldiers called for some conside- 
ration for the citizens and peasants, — Picture 
of Life in Germany. 


THE DAYS OF OLD. 





I love at eve, when the western sky 
Is tinged with purple and gold, 
To lay the cares of the present by, 
And dream of the days of old. 


Beautiful pictures, rich and fare, 
Seem linked with the setting sun ; 

Youthful faces, pure and fair, 
Come to me ene by one. 


My childhood’s home. with its lowly roof, 
The woodbine running o'er, 

The lilac reaching to the eaves, 
And the elms before the door. 


Fair, bright forms, that I loved of yore, 
Are sitting by my side. 

I hear their voices, see them smile, 
And forget that they have died. 





Warruer Bouxp?—A noble ship is fy 
freighted with a rich cargo. Her sails #* 
set, the wind is fair; she is sailing swifly ® 
the broad ocean, everything betokening b€ 
onward progress in « prosperous voy*s™ 
She is hailed by another vessel— 

“Ship aboy! whither bound ’” 

“ Nowhere.” 

The question is supposed to be misunéet 
stood, and is repeated. The answer comer— 

“ Don’t know.” 

“ Have you a captain ?” 

“Yes, but we don’t mind his orders.” 

“ Have you s chart, a compass, § 
me‘er?” . 

“Yea, but we never use nor look st the 

Young man, outward bound on the oce®” 
of life, how does this compare with your 
perience, your prospects, your © 
an immortal being’ 





Ew™ Blessed is he who dies in the tower 
youth ; it is as if he had risen from the =iO# 





of a feast before he was intoxicated. 
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WRITTEN IN SAND. 


By the Author of the “Morals of Mayfair.” 


L 
The thymy western wind swept warm 
Down all the slopes of the aflent shore ; 
The light wae fading fet; and my arm 
Held the woman whom I adore. 
Ml. 


Bhe has a stately Juno-face 
Who has promis'd to stoop to be my wife; 
A calm, unfalt’ring voice, and the grace 
That comes with knowledge of life. 
III. 
And as she look'd on the dark'ning sea, 
And as I look’d in her eyes divine, 
“ You may write on the sand,” she eald to me, 
“The name that will soon be mine.” 
IV. 
The night was warm, and the honey breath 
Of her rich red lips was on my choek ; 
But across me there swoon'd the coldness of 
death, 
And my tongue refused to speak. 


Vv. 


For full om my heart, with a sudden rush, 
There fell the waves of a distant shore; 
And before me there rose the delicate blush 

Of a cheek that shall blush no more. 
VL. 
And all the wealth of iny present bliss, 
The stately Juno-face at my side, 
The half-caressant, half-carcless kiss 
Of ber who shall be my bride,— 


VII. 


Pase'd into darkness—and we stood, 
My love and I, by the little bay, 
Fhelter’d over with flex-wood, 
In the dying April day. 
Vill. 
And as I read her eyes’ soft shame, 
And as I held her trembling hand, 


Slowly I wrote again a name 
That was never writ, save in sand! 


IX. 


* Ab, not for me!" said a childish voice; 
“ That hope is all too high for me. 

] am not worthy to be your choice: 
Blot it away, oh, sea!” 


X. 
And, as the tide rose high, a wave, 
Sudden and cold, swept the sweet name over ; 
And then I remermber'd a far-off grave, 
And that I had forgot to love her. 


XI. 


But still, wherever we walk’d that night, 
My bride and I, through the twilight gray, 
Written In letters distinct and white, 
Two words before me lay. 


xi. 
And not for thrice her father’s land, 
And not for thrice the charms of my bride, 
Could I have written a name I’ the sand, 
Save the name of her who died. 


AMERICAN PRACTICE. 


FROM CHAMBERS'S EDINBURGH JOURNAL. 

“There's a chance for you, doctor!” said 
Captain Acland very good-naturedly. 

The words were spoken on the poop of the 
Fair Imogen, of and from Liverpool, in the 
harbor of Alatamaha Sound, Georgia, U. &., 
on a sweltering summer's day. We were 
standing together beside the wheel, we three, 
4s great a contrast to one another in appear- 
ance and manner as is often presented by 
any trio living. There was the captain, short, 
bluff, and broad, the very model of a British 
seaman, with his brick-red cheek, and the 
frank but keen blue eye, that had seen its 
way through so much of dirty weather and 
awkward work. There was Mr. Millett, the 
rich landowner, who wanted my services, a 
tall, thin, dignified personage enough, with a 
handsome and intellectual set of features, 
rather too finely cut, perhaps, and marred by 
an irresolute expression about the mouth. 
There was myself, a young doctor, very poor, 
and very shabby, but blessed with excellent 
health and spirits, and « robust constitution. 
Two words will explain how I came to be 
surgeon of the Fair Imogen, and why it was 
so good-natured of her commander to speak 
as he did with reference two Mr. Millett's pro- 
position. I had a real taste for my profes- 
sion, and had passed my examinations with 
wlerable credit, but, in an evil hour, I was 
cajMed into investing what little money I 
posscssed, all that my poor father could leave 
me, in the purchase of an “ eligible practice.” 
The practice was guaranteed, on the solemn 
assurance of a most venerable and plansibie 
member of our healling art to be worth five 
hundred a year. It may have been thus pro- 
fitable to himself; since I afterwards under- 
stood that he had traded in it successfully for 
four or five years, constantly parting with it 
to novices, and buying it back for aa old 
song, in person or by proxy, when the novices 
were disgusted ; but the venture ruined me, 
and I went out to America, hoping to retrieve 
my fortunes. As yet I had not found the 
New World an El Dorado, and I had been 
thankful when Captain Acland, whose son 
had been a schoolfellow of mine in West- 
moreland, vur native county, had 
my services as surgeon of the brig. The Fair 
Imogen was « vessel of but moderate tonnage, 
or she could not have got into the anchorage 
cf Alatamaha Sound, and craft of her size 
seldom carry a doctor. But she was employ- 
ed in very unhealthy climates, chiefly coast- 
ing the shores of the Mexican Gulf, and ply- 
ing among the West Lndia Islands; and, as 
Salary was easily arranged in my case, the 
Captain and I had soon come to an arrange- 
ment Still, it was good-natured of Captain 
Acland to be ready to release me from my 
bargain the moment a brighter prospect 
seemed to open before me I did not say 
much—we Englishmen are awkward in such 








matters—but my eyes filled se I eaught the 
old seaman’s hand and gave it s grateful 
squeeze. 

“Tell you what,” said the captain; * the 
best thing you can do, Mr. Ellis, is to ran 
down below, and pack your traps, Jump Into 
this gentleman's canoe, and go ashore with 
him. It shan’t be said that John Acland 
stood fn any chap’s light, least of all a school- 
mate of his son's; and so God bless you, lad, 
and if ever you want a free passage home to 
England, why, the Mair /mogen is heartily at 
your service.” 

I went on shore. My “ traps,” as the kind 
old skipper had called them, were not very 
weighty: a medicinechest, two or three 
cases, & portmanteau, and hat- 
up the sum of my effects; and 


myself to say, sir, you will not repent of your 
decision,” said my new client in his grave 
sententions way, as the canoe danced over the 
little blue waves, and as I waved my straw- 
hat in return for the farewell wave of good 
Captain Acland’s cap: “you will find, sir, 


“Hilloah! whoop! Colonel Millet! I've 
been riding up the creek-side in hopes I'd 


looking round, I saw that we were close to 
the quay, and that a horseman had reined in 
his strong bay mare close to the weed-incrust- 
ed steps. He was a tall young man, with 
long dark hair, and the air of a provincial 
rake ; his clothes were of good cut and mate- 
rial, and he had lackered boots and a great 
deal of jewelry, contrasting oddly with a 
palm-leaf bat and a heavy slashing whip of 
twisted cowhide, 

“You know, Mr. Cook, I leave these mat- 
ters to my overseer,” said Colonel, or Mr, 
Millett in reply, and with a dryness in his 
tene which showed anything but pleasure in 
the conversation, or affection for the person 
addressed. Mr. Cook, whose dark face was 
overclouded in a moment, ground out an oath 
between his teeth, and struck his mare 80 as 
to make her plunge and rear. 

“Hang it, Jeff Millett, you needn't be so 
stiff and pokerish with a man,” grumbled he 
in a half-fierce half-disconsolate tone: “our 
fathers were friends, I reckon, though you 
never speak to me except in that infernal 
keep-your distance manner you learned in 
Europe. If you were in trouble, now, I'd 
behave differently to your way of doing it.” 

By this time we were on the quay, the lug- 
gage handed out, the canoe-men paid, and a 
cart driven by a negro, as well as two saddle- 
horses, led by a mounted mulatto groom, was 
approaching. Mr. Millett shook his head re- 
proachfully. “ Yours isa short memory, Mr. 
Cook,” said he; “you have appealed to my 
old intimacy with your father more than once, 
and not in vain, as you know. But I am 
afraid no aid that a neighbor can extend wil! 
ever be enough to— However, 1 bave no 
right to preach—you are old enough to be 
your own monitor. If you like to dine with 
us to-morrow—” 

“Smart as a snapping turtle! I'm your 
map,” interrupted Cook, with a more gleeful 
air, “I know my way pretty well to Briary 
Bush. But I say, Colonel, how's Mies Cary?" 

“My daughter is as usual, 1 thank you,” 
said my host very coldly, and as if annoyed 
at the familiar mention of his child’s name 
from those lips. “ This sultry season bas been 
a trying one to all invalids. Does your mo- 
ther bear it well ?” 

Mr. Cook rejoined with amiable frankness, 
that “he would be scalped if he knew. He 
hadn't been over to Darien-town these two 
months ;” and we parted. This young man 
had not inquired who I was, or whether I 
were bound or not for Mr. Millett’s house, 
but he had eyed me over with undisguised 
curiosity, not unmixed with scorn; and it 
struck me that as he nodded in farewell to 
my companion, he bestowed on me a scowl 
that indicated anything but approval or sym- 
pathy. 

We were mounted by this time, Mr. Millett 
on his favorite chestnut hack, and I ona 
Virginia-bred brown horse ; while the colored 
groom, who was simply clad in black broad- 
cloth, as republican principles demand, jump- 
ed upon his piebald pony. It is taken for 
granted in America that everybody can ride; 
first-rate horsemen, except among the Sou- 
thern land-owners and the prairie settlers, 
ure rare, but most of those who dwe!l in the 
country can sit a quiet horse. Either the 
brown nag from Briary Bush was not a quiet 
horse, or he had been chafed by the delay, 
for, before I was settled in the saddle he be- 
gan to caper and curvet, and finally to bolt 
forward like a cannon-ball ejected from its 
deadly tube. “ Mr. Ellis, hold him tight, sir! 
pray, eir, do!” cried Mr. Millett in his high 
shrill voice. I heard his good advice, but 
like some other good advice, it was casier to 
give than to take. Fora hundred yards or 
so, I could as easily have checked a railway 
train as have curbed the rush of the fiery 
brute. Then, to be sure, 1 got him in hand, 
mastered him somehow, and rode back re- 
joicing. 

“Very good, Mr. Ellis,” said my—what 
shall I call him, client? or employer ?—*I 
congratulate you on getting the better of 
brown Rupert, always a fidgety beast with a 
strange rider. Thrasybulus, you inattentive 
cur, this is your faalt, for not bringing out 
the old gray aa I bade you.” And the master 
shook his gold-headed whip, half angrily, 
half playfully at the groom. 

“Not my fault, sir, mas’r, not "Sybulue’s 





fault at all, Dat tupid black chap, de coach- 
man Aaron, he say: ‘Ole gray top at home, 
take physic; too much gallop last Monday, 
“Sybulus take Rupert to fesh Britisher.’ So 
you see, Mas’r Colonel—” 

“ There, that will do,” said the master; and 
we rode on amid the rice-«cwamps, where the 
ripe grain was all but ready for the sickle of 
the mower, where the sun blazed on the 
pools and runlets of water, making them 


shine like burnished silver, and where the 
leaves of the palmettoes drooped, hot and 
dusty, in the atill alr. Rice, rice, rice, nothing 
but rice, until we turned away from the 
river, away from the lagoons, where the 
weeds grew rank, and the alligators lay like 
slimy brown logs, and attracted as little no- 


tice, and rode up a well-kept way 
skirted a little creek of clear and deep water. 


peeped out from among the yellowing shrubs. 
Presently we came to a spot where the 
hedgeside trees had been “ blazed” with an 
axe, and the raw wood smeased over with 
blue paint; and my companion turned to me 
with a grave gentle smile, and bade me 
“Welcome to Briary Bush estate.” A fine 
estate it was, not running to ruin, weedy and 
exhausted, and gradually encroached upon 
by the brushwood and scrub, as so often 
happens in that semi-tropical climate, but 
beautifully cultivated, and teeming with su- 
gar, indigo, and tobacco. 

After a while we came in sight of the house, 
a heavy, but very spacious pile, built partly 
of wood and partly of white stone, much 
stained and decayed by the damp climate. 
The mansion, however, was in perfect re- 
pair; and with its balconies, its sun-blinds 
and shade-trees, and the creepers that were 
trained like fragrant draperies over its cool 
verandahs, it had an air of comfort and re- 
pose. The garden was large, and unusually 
well kept. 

“ Let me introduce you,” said Mr. Millett, 
98 he ushered me into a large and cool apart- 
ment, the floor of which was covered with a 
delicate kind of white matting : “ Mra. Millett 
—my daughter, Miss Caroline—Mr, Alfred 


Ellis.” 
It was some time before my eyes, fresh 


from the glare of daylight, could pierce the 
gloom of that darkened drawing-room suf- 
ficiently to make out the faces and figures of 
the two ladies to whom my name had been 
mentioned. Then I could distinguish that 
Mrs. Millett was a very languid, affected- 
looking person, dressed in the style recom- 
mended by the Fbllet of three months ago, 
and reclining on a sofa, over which a mos 
quito curtain had been artfully suspended. 
The daughter was a pale, delicate girl of 
about sixteen, with a regular, almost Grecian 
set of features, and was simply attired in plain 
white mualin, straining her eyes over a book. 
At her I looked with more interest than at 
her lady-mother, for it was on her account 
that I was to be domiciled for a while at 
Briary Bush. Caroline Millett was of a very 
frail constitution, even judging by an Ameri- 
can standard; and had she been an only 
child, she could not have been more tenderly 
loved or fondly cared for. There were but 
two children, indeed, to inherit Mr. Millett's 
very handsome property, and he had never 
made any secret of his intention to divide the 
inheritance equally between Washington, his 
only son, and his sister Caroline. This was 
enongh to attract a swarm of suitors, more or 
less actuated by mercenary motives, to Briary 
Bush; and as,in the South, marriages take 
place almost as early as in the corresponding 
latitudes of the Old World, Mr. Millett could 
easily have found a dozen eligible husbands 
for his heiress. Caroline was young, how- 
ever, and her extreme delicacy of health ren- 
dered her parents unwilling to part with ber. 
Her father, in especial, was more and more 
anxious about her as she grew up, like a 
flower, indeed, but a colorless and drooping 
one. It was his idea that the poor girl, often 
ailing, and always feeble, would benefit by 
the presence of a doctor in the house, and 
hence he had resolved on engaging the ex 

clusive services of a resident medical adviser. 
There was no lack of doctors in Georgia; but 
too many of them were either impudent 
quacks, the refuse of northern cities, or whis 

key-drinking ruffians, who had forgotten the 
miajor part of the little lore Philadelphia or 
Boston had taught them. Mr. Millett had a 
prejudice in favor of European science and 
steadiness; and a cure or two which I had 
the gvod fortune to perform while the brig 
lay in harbor, and when my skill, such as it 
waa, was in frequent demand among the set- 
tlers on that unhealthy coxst, had come to 
his ears. The large salary he offered was a 
temptation not easily to be resisted. Captain 
Acland waived his claims; and thus it was 
that I became a member of the Briary 
Bush honsehold. - 

I found Mrs. Millett a selfish fine Indy, a 
transatlantic copy of the fine ladies she had 
probably associated with in Paris and Flo- 
rence. She was polite to me, ina chilly way, 
but she kept me at an awfn! distance, never 
suffering me to forget that / was the plebeian 
young doctor, sie the leader of a section 
among the Upper Ten Thousand. Mrs. Mil- 
lett was not heartless, though, after all, for 
she respected her husband, loved Caroline, 
and idolized her son. This son was away— 
at West Point, indeed, where he was qualify- 
ing at the military schoo! for a comission 
in the army of the United Statee—but he 
was very shortly expected home fora brief 
sojourn. 

Caroline was a clever, well-dispositioned 
girl, with that inordinate love for study which 
often belongs t) those whose lives are not des 
tined to last long in the world. Her large blue 
eyes bad an almost startling look of inquiry; 
she seldom spoke excep’ to ask a question, and 
her taste for reading was such s# b> surprise 
me, who had not been much use) to such 
patients. In vain did her mother chide, in 
vain did Mr. Millett remonstrate in i's mild 
way; ® book, of one kind or anvther, was 
hardly out of Caroline’s hand, She was very 
pale, slight, and fragile; her hands were as 
white as if they had been modelled In alabas 
ter, and very thin and slender too, her cheek 


wasall but colorless, and there were dark 
circles round ber fine eyes. 

Ble was fair; she looked almost beautiful, 
now and then, as when I had persuaded her 
to wad me «a portion of Spenser's Fhiry 
Quan, or when she allowed her spirited pony 
to gllop under the arching boughs of the 
foret, in one of the rides which she some 
timés took with her father and myself, Then, 
indéed, a flush of healthy oolor would glow 
in ber wan check, and her eyes would shine, 
and her form dilate into genial pro- 
mis: she was like one tranefigured for the 
tims I did not commit the folly of falling 
in bve with my patient To me, Caroline 
Millett was merely something to be studied, 
to be saved, to be snatched back from the 
jaws of the grave, if humen skill and care 
codd do it. That hor frail thread of life was 
wertng out day by day, very gradually and 
cerainly, was undoubted; I could see it, 
smill as my experience had been in the afl- 
mehts of the youthful of her sex. Mr. Millett 
& most affectionate father, could see it too, 
‘and it wrung his heart cruelly at times, as bis 
eyedwelt upon her with a yearning and an 
tan. in it that he vainly strove to 

I did what I could, I gave much care 
an{ forethought to the case; and there were 
mamnents when I thought I—or nature and 
yorth, rather—must prove victorious over the 
umatural progress of the decline. I pre 
sctibed remedies from the pharmacopia, not 
wth much reliance that drugs could meet the 
exigencies of such a case, but because I felt 
it my duty to leave nothing untried. Mean- 
while, exercise, regimen, the cheerful society 
of persons of her own age, were what I re- 
cammended for Caroline, and Mr, Millett, 
hastened to comply. 

The pony was now in continual requiaition, 
asd we rode almost every day. There were 
pétties given in pursuance of my advice; 
Briary Bush opened its dogra, again an? 
again, to the notables of the county, and then 
fdlowed a shoal of invitations in return, so 
that the round of gayety was continuous, In 
this I had had a design beyond the ostensible 
ose of amusing the lonely heiress. Little as 
I knew of women, I had conjectured that a 
hepeless attachment might be at the root of 
the mischief, Caroline was very young, cer- 
tsinly, but sixteen in Georgia is often reckon- 
ed as a marriageable age; Miss Millett might 
have bestowed her heart on some of whom 
her parents did not or would not approve, 
and hence her illness. But in vain did I 
watch Oaroline at exyery freah dance or din- 
ner, besct, as she generally was, by num- 
bers of admirers, anxious to win favor 
with the well-dowried daughter of Colonel 
Millett. Her eye did not brighten or sink 
abashed, her cheek did not blnsh, as the 
young dandies of the state paid her their in- 
Serested adoration, and she was evidently so 
perfectly fancy-free that I was obliged to give 
up my hypothesis, But if she distinguished 
none by any preference, she had certainly an 
aversion to one person, in which I cordially 
agreed with her: thia person was Mr. Cook, 
the young man whom I had seen on first 
landing from the brig, and who had dined at 
Briary Bush on the following day. His di 
lapidated estate Jay within four or five miles 
of the thriving lands of my entertainer, whose 
next heir-at-law he would be, although but a 
distant cousin, should Mr. Millett eurvive his 
two children. Louis Cook had received many 
services, and much good advice, from bis 
kinsman; and he had accepted the former, 
and spurned the latter, after the babitual cus 
tom of spendthrifts, Ile was, unless report 
Ned, more than a spendtbrift, a caleulating, 
unscrupulous gambler and profligate, unfa 
vorably known as the associate of the worst 
ecamps in Savannah and New Orleans. Ile 
was now all but ruined, his land exhausted 
by careless and reckless culture, his best 
slaves sold away, and his house dropping 
piecemeal] to decay. 

The chief hope of Louis Cook was now to 
marry the rich heiress of his remote cousin, 
or at least such had been hie chicf hope till 
very lately. But the 
which Caroline manifested for his person and 


undisguised dislike 


conversation, bad gradually convinced him 
that his suit would be useless. 1! was not 
without some difficulty that thie conviction 
forced itself on the dull, coarse mind of the 
young man, bucklered as it was by sell-con 
celt, but at last he felt it, and it stung him. 
It was ata party at a neighboring mansion, 
where Caroline had declined ty dance, that 
she might be free from a balf--xtorted en 
gagement to waliz with him, that I firet saw 
Cook redden and scowl, and marked the etl 
look he cast towards her as he turned on his 
heel. After that, I more than once noted his 
eye bent upon the uncomacious girl, with a 
stealthy malignity in it that there was no 
mistaking. But to Mr. and Mra. Millett he 
was always civil and deferential ; he subdued 
the outer signs of his bad nature, that his 
wealthy relative might regard him with ap 
proval, and affected extreme gratitude for 
the obligations under which my host had 
laid him. The cause of my own dislike to 
Cook was an innate, instinctive antipathy 

He was flippant an’! overbearing in his man 
ner towards myseif, but x were several of 
the more rough and dissolute planters, proud 
of their pedigree and their possessions. Tt 
was noton this account that I felt repelled 
from Lauis Cook, or that I distrusted bin, 
nor could! | have given « satisfactory reason 
for the impression he produced upon me. 
When I had teen two months at Briary 
Bush, the youny heir and hupe of the house, 
Washington Millett, came home. He had 
been expected! before, but something bad de 

layed the yranting of his leave of absence, 
acd now he iad passed Lie final examination 
at West Point, and bad returned Ww the pa 
renta]) roof to await his commission. This 
would no doubt be assigned to him ina short 
time, and would most probably be in the 
scientific-arm of the service, since all ayre ed 
that Washington Millett was a most promis- 
ing cadet, and « credit to West Point He 
was a fine gentlemanly lad, very like his sis 

ter in features, but much more vigorous and 
full of healthy life. 





make and nervous temperament, an! | won 


dered that he had not suffered more than he 


I had been 
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grape-wine grew and interlaced their tough 


“ Hist !" sald a voloe that jarred unples- 
santly on my ear—“ hist! didn’t you hear 
something t” 

“No,” answered a second voice, in harsh 
but impressive accenta, which might have 
been those of either a woman or a man, bat 
which, once heard, were not easily forgotten. 
“No; massa fancy him hear, Massa hear 
him own heart beat, p’rapsa, Ole Zanna hear 
nothing, but then Zanna not ‘fraid.” 

“Curse you, you old ebony-colored hag, 
do you dare to say IT am afraid, then f” was 
the flerce rejoinder, spoken in loud, incan- 
tious tones, and I heard the speaker stamp 
his heavy foot upon the rotten twigs that lay 
beneath his tread. The old woman laughed, 
not with any pleasant merriment, but with a 
shrill, witch-like cachination, that sounded 
weird and awful in that lonely place, 

“Ha! ha!" she sald in a slow, chuckling 
tone, “de fine buckra gentleman must not 
be angry with poor ole black woman. Zanna 
larf to think Massa Louls fancy some one 
here after dark—here, where de slaves sooner 
cut off 'um hand, and put stump in de fre, 
than dare to come—here, where de red war- 
rior keep guard over um grave—here, where 
fetich live In Obi hut, and black man tremble 
when he think ef Burnt Clearing.” 

“Well, well, aunt; may be you're right; 
and the place & lonesome-enongh,” returned 
the male speaker, with a slight shudder; 
“but so much the better for talk like ours. 
After all, aunt, you're not the wise woman 
you pretend to be,or why could you not 
conquer the silly whime of that puling, ye! 
low-haired girl? Ilad she married me, as 
the first scheme was, I'd have been content 
with half the estate, and taken my chaner 
that young Washington would have been 
polished off by Indians, or fever on the froo 
tlers, to get the rest.” 

“Zanna cap do much, not all,” answered 
the old negress, for although IT could catch 
no glimpee of the speakers, sheltered as they 
were by the huge bole of a hoary cypress 
tree, | could have no doubt of the age and 
color of the latter." Zana try Spirit Ayht, 
Young miasia hate you, for 
Marea 


and Zana lose 
all you such fine, handsome gentlema 
Louis. So beat let her die ont of way” 
I felt my blood gun cold, Eavesdropping 
is not to my taste, but now T would have 
given the world to bear more; this, however, 
was nottobe The pair of conspirators, for 
such they evidently were, moved away from 
under the cypress, and walked slowly Uhrowug! 
the thickets, Ull the sound of their voices died 
My brain 


dastardly and 


away in indistinct murmuring 
was in a whirk That soc 
wicked plot, menacing the life of my patient, 
Caroline Millett, Hf not of her beother ale 
was in propress, | could not douly har 
Mr. Cook, alt 
had a new and strange intensity of tone, due 
' 


recognized the voice of “et 

reas ha 
twice called him The rea 
sons which should make Louis Cook a ruined 
profligate, desirous of the 


to ex¢itement, and besides, the neg 


* Massa Louis,” 


and unserupulom 
death of those whe 
inheritar ee 


ston! between bimeelf 
of Briary Bush eatate 
were plain enough. Bat 
lieve that this man, reckless as he was 
be a villain of a sufficiently black dye 
pars the two 
young persona, in the very bloom of life and 
promise, for mere lucre. Rather than believe 
Cook guilty of such atrocious perfidy as thie 


and the 
I hesitates! to be 
could 
tocom 


destruction of unoffending 


I heyan to question whether my senses had 
not been at fault, or whether my fancy bad not 
quickened my hearing. As I ste d musing 
thas, a quick step was heard approaching, 
and a tall man sprang out from under the 
shade of the forest, and crossed the clearing. 
The br ad southern moon was now risen in 
the cloudl¢# heavegs, and under the shadow 


recognized the dark, striking lineaments of 


Cook, He waa muttering t himself as he 





! 


hurried on 


as I did at the foot of the mighty ever creen 


| oak, whose boughs made a canopy overhead 


land heard him growl forth 


} 


and as he passed, | saw him clench his fist, 
“Ay, old hel- 
dam, trust in me, when | am the heir of Bri- 
ary Bush—trust in me to reward you as you 
deserve, if there’s virtue in a Colt's rifle and 


Still, he was of aslight a round bit of lead. You know too much, | 


old witch.” 


of the wide-leaved Panama hat he wore, I | 


Ile could not see me, stands £ ’ 


for it wae with a sigh of relief that he 
away to converse with the master of 

house. The next day | slipped out soon afer 
breakfnet, and made my way into the 


; 
fl 

E 
He 


i 
E 
5 
2 
. 
: 


the unglazed window, and beheld a sight 
which transported me, in fancy, to the man- 
grove swamps and savage kingdoms of the 
Gulnea coast, 

Seated on « kind of throne carved out of 
the roots of some gnarled old tree was « 
ghastly figure, of man's stature, artfully com- 
pounded of feathers, bones, scraps of colored 
rag, and all those quaint fragments which 
go to make up a “fetich” among the rudest 
idolaters of the coast. The grizzly Idol's head 
was represented by « human skull, smeared 
with fresh blood, that had not yet had time 
to become wholly dry —blood that, however, 
was no doubt derived from some newly killed 
fowls that lay, like a sacrifice, in front of the 
eeat, Around the idol’s neck were strips of 
red cloth, peacocks’ feathers, brass buttons, 
beads, shells, and several barbaric ornaments 
of brass or pewter, probably brought from 
Africa on the limbs of long since imported 
blacks. It was an ugly, absurd thing, and I 
eyed it with disgust. There mashed upon my 
mind all the strange stories I had heard of 
heathen rites carried on in secluded spots 
among the plantations of the South. I had 
been assured that many neyroes cherished a 
superstitious belief in the old pagan worship 
of the ancestral continent, that wherever an 
Obl man or woman existed, the credulous 
people were the dupes of the pretensied witch 
or conjurer, and that blocks who were goal 
ous church goers would steal out ander cover 
of night to be present at hideous ceremunies 
performed by some crafty barbarian from 
Africa : 

Such an Obi woman I naturally coneluced 
thin Zanna, the confederate of Louisa Cok, to 
be My only wonder was that I had never 
heard of her before, L had often gone with 
the master or the overseer among the quar 
ters of the fleld bands; I bad seen and spoken 
with most of the numerous domestics em 
ployed about the house, bat Teould remem 
eeenmple nh 


her nobody whe answered to the 


whih my faucy painted of the unseen 
complice of Mr. Miliett's kinsman. How 
ever, TL now resolved to pursue my investiza 
tion of the contents of the hat. [found « 
ral skalla, some of oxen, others of human 


lw ings, both children and adulle Tuc re were 
the dried bodies of snakes, too, aod a great 
quantity of berba, with some piphing at ! 
pitchers, go.oe bottls, and a great ¢ ren 
Mist oft the bottles were empty, bul otter 
contained liquids, some thick end mua'y, 
others lear and colorless I elit fered ox I 
looked at them, romember woe I did the 
tales of mound: ra dune by po fi ‘he Comsat 
of Africa, where the lite Was safe 
who had an enemy rick enough t) bribe the 
fetichoan of the village I bape thowe «le 
coctions, mace from plant ati knew not, 
bad! the power of pp urung demtlh inte Ue 
bool of those whe tasted, and Caroline and 
her broth r were tb) be cut off thus, And 
yet wl ryued, could the Obi won an 
contr drug the toed of hose who dwelt 
in a we cure mansion, fall of serwauts, acd 
, Where t ea thiest intruder could 11 } o 
ee etecuon? Seorely puazed, aad 
bali inclined to consider my vision of the 
nigh! before as a distempered dream, I went 
slowly back to the house, Younes Washior- 


ton Millett bad just arrived, and | withdrew, 
net to intrude on the glad meeting between 
those so 


lony 


near and dear to cach other, afer 
Present'y I returned, and 


f the young heir, 


a! ence 
mete the 
Whose frank and genial 
much. I could hardly 
happy and vay 
been marked for destruction by 4 concesled 


acqytalntanc 
bearing pleased me 
tha’ 


of mood could really hove 


helleve one oO 





tand cowardly foe 
My proper course in the Maller Was @ pro 
could bardly go to Mr. Millet. with « 
tale ww umprobable; I 
| could hardly accuse his relative, he man who 
constantly sat at his table and grasped bis 
hand in fnendship, of such black villainy, on 
the strength of a conversation overheard in « 
wood between Cook and an unseen person ; 
Mr. Millett was almost sure to class my reve- 
lation as either a dream or a wicked and ma- 
licious invention, And yet, could I stand by 
and be a passive spectator of mischicf so de. 
lib-rate and cruel’ From this reverie I was 
| awakened by « great noise of laughing, cry- 


blem. | 


extreordinary and 
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= 
tng, sed voriferation. Tbe housebald, whieh 
almost weully consisted of pegr mu and 
women born and bred ender Mr. Millctt’s 
feof, hed gethered rouwn their yourg master 
oe his quitting the preeence cf Sie parents 
and sister, and bette fair wo wer bim 
pheces im their eagerness to be recalled to 
memory 
* Mass ‘member me—Jola dat sileys car 
ry um gue 1 cried ome black led 
“Mast Washington, you oot know me, 
oer! Me tule Polly dat you give de eager 
prume to before you go north,” excisimed « 
sable child. now grown out of Prowledige. 
* Young master pot forgot um old pursé™ 
ald « fet, gem! -bumored creators, fairly broh- 
bering a her former charge greeted her with 
familiar affection 
* Must remember Sophy—de cook! Bopby 
Sat make de puddings an! pies, and ermbe 
etep mes'y Dkes, and stewed terrapins co 
beetifel !" erie? thet important fuoctonasry, 
ber sable face glowing with grease and de 
Yigh 

* LT reeotlect you all Dve often thonght of 

you when I was faraway; and I'm right giad 
t) eee your hemest thoes, ofd and yours, my 
frien 0." anid Weebington, very heartily He 
wee kind to them al! and they all seemed to 
fol prowd end fond of him, and 1 looked 
down eith emoeeme:.t and eatlafection from 
my place at the eair heal, when T gudd: nly 
beard the young man inquire fr * Annt 
Aone.” It te wens! to eal) al! black matrons 
by thie family tick, and alrea’y bald Wee 
ington shaken hands with ash zen annteameong 
the crowd: bot when “Aunt Anne” wae 
Mentioned, a sort of chill eeomed to fl! on 
the hearers 

“Not dead, & she?” asked Washington 
“No. Lave by your fore she la not, In rhe 
as great a favorite with my sister, Mice Cero- 
line, as ever?” 

“Ten, Masaa Washington,” replied the ser- 
vant+; but it was with bated breath and a 
eubtard demeanor Their ever no longe, 
rolled in chillleh glee, thelc white teeth no 
bonger shone forth in happy emiler; for some 
tr otber, the name of “Aunt Aare” 
them all 

bok no 


reeany 
hed nate 

Washingtyn 
pedded gavly, and ran lightly npetatra, ane 
the assembly broke ap 
with freeb food for thought, Who wae this 
Aunt Aune invistite crore 
whoee name was lhe a dach of cold water on 
the exuberant epirite of her merry thought 
* Thed wever heart! of her before, 
and vet seemed she wea a favorite € Cary 
lip ‘s Bhe « 
jucge by the awe which she evidently tn 
and [ te 
thought me that It might be by her agency 


as grave ae judges, 


notice of thin, but 
T tow walked! sway, 


the etrange 


lews race 
ul’ be no 


winery peraon, to 


_) red among the oolond folks, 


| wrink'ed thee of a baboom, and eyes as bright 
and lively as giow-worme in the dark; she 
was bustling actively, yet poiselessly, to and 
fo among physic b-Atirs and cordials, here 
aljosting « pillow, there drawing a curtain, 
evulently an invwval table puree im any sick- 
room Mre Millett spoke to ber. She an- 
ewered. Oh, that harsh, strong voice; how- 
ever suodue'!, 't «a0 wot to be forgetica-——the 
voles of the she plotter in the cy pres grove, 
the vulee of the Obi woman, Zenna’s voice, 
Zanus—Aunt Avne—prhew! what « doit I 
was not to beve potlerd the similarity before. 
Ves, there could not bee doubt that the cruel 
witch, the black murderess, was before me, 
Caroline's trusted attendant, watenful at Ca 
roline’s siok-bed as eenake that waits t strike 
ite prey 

I hasuly wrote « preacriptien, and left the 
room. lam sure that Mra Millett, now fair 
ly aroused by a sense of ber child's danger, 
thought me very rude and neg) gent. My 
$ oughta seemed, in that emergency, ty be 
olwarer arn war commonly the case, To go 
t) Me. Mil tt, with bis imcrows reticenoes 
and weak hat elegant nature, ] felt to be use 
lene; Uther fore went stra ght wo young W ash 
jagten M Det, and without cireum) cation, 
tokd him all | koew and all T feared. He was 
greatly shocke! aod startled; his sisters p ri 
distressed him deeply, but be showed a good 











sever avd self command beyoud hie years 
“IT bave hoard of these Obl wizards befor, 
Mr. Bi is,” eald be, “ though such matters are 
generally hushed up among the planters I 
never expect.d, Ll own, to fad such treachery 
ander my tather'stoof Ile has been so kind 
t» he biacke, foolishly kind, some think 
But thet woman's wretched sons were severe 
ly dealt with by the Vigilance Committee, 
who to k their chastisement quite out of my 
father's What do you think she 
meant by ber nyeterions allusions to her 
own «fore te make poor Cary in love with 
that ws oondrel Cook, and the resistance of 
peer’ 


hands 


Cary's 
“] have hear',” answered I dubiously, 
“that theese Oot people can gain great au- 
thority over the will of others, eepecially of 
the youog and fecbie, by whispering in the 
ear { their vicume Curing sleep 

Yourg Millett toterrupted me with a stamp 
and « feree caclamation 

*By Heaven, Mr. Kila,” he cried, “Toould 
believe that ol! bag had been besi e my pil- 
Wha 


min 


elae could have put 
the infernal thought—- 


the 


low last wight 
into my bead 
ah! 1 ay confess it te you, Mr. Elle 
idea of Pobbing my father tl" 

“<> 


the y 


robbing your father?" | began to fear 
ung man's exclhioment bad affected his 
wa 

“Yea; 


Warhington went on, more calmly 


it must have (oen her counsel, of that of the 





that Zanna, the Ob} woman, counted on get 
tng acowee fo Caroline's presenoe for the fur | 
he» ly dite 


hihrary 


theranc: 


clear tht 


f her fetal designs 
up, T went to the 
found Caroline a'one, poring ower toe on 

tents of a | 
The unsuspecting girl readily answered 
my questions “Who was Aunt Anne? Oh 

the dearest old thing She belonged cnee 

Mr Cook paper's ‘ 
ther of Mr 
Serth 


Bush wonderfolly clewer fora negtesa A 


hon lt 





a of new heoke. fresh from Fu 


Taye 


usin, you know, the 


Lewis, ant wae sole away at ro 


She is a eortal housekeeper at Neiary | 


the thet servants are afraid of ber, and treat 
her as if whe were «a princess Bhe can do 
eroreeing Cures shenany of Chee pe ie are 
Jatten by enshkhs oF ecstch seve tw the 
eWay” 

“Todeed “and ft "Then she is prolaty ! 
a Woattaebedt toe the Gant y | 

Corotoewalis " Via he es Sofome anal 
Thoug hur! Bat you'd newer ladhowe ot Mr 
Eilts whem tyuey fret brought ter thom 
Africa. «he woe qulte eild and danyet: Fy 
at least #9 T have heard, though now she | 

eto meeting regularty.” i 

“Ab whe an Afvlean worn Mack the . 
eal! }. reere an! geore inter aie! “fT have j 
bear! ot they terally seqaise pres, tif 
ene ver youre wer wants But there « 
mh @e ce terwo eth ee at tee 

Ce » wad thet Aunt Anne had heen, ! 
front . Teeth ste Wa yn an 
oid @womeas ilhrte. eome had boom ter 
Dar shen she wee bre ot (nom the ant 
to Saveaoneh «ave mart, snd whe vf 
heen eonpa ated from thed mere lucky than, 
rang pooreresteres LT asked tf they were 
en the estate “Mo,” said Careline madly , 
they bath turned om wery tal Thay 
were not gow! men, though paps as very 
indu', ent t them Toe. seve wreivet 
agvia ond again, uatil they were « eit , 
be pr rene? Tren one of them ran away, ' 
ond tive) qth! tm the wong, and wae buniod | 
with foag- and ehe ib “er, ‘t Was whic) 
fer an « hat thew wah! he eet exc e® tad 
eran! eal hende” ‘ 

*~Ansa the ther ®” prereset om 1 j 

Th 2 © eaa*, ba’ a merticd 


ma’) ~ ahd bed been 
anR Juante, avd wae cor 
r Aunt! 
a (rer, jet | 


oe uh” wa Lait 
ried away th che 
Aut . 
thin. emarkalle womna” ‘ 

“Bo T shoul) thok.”” said 1, *1 ob ld | 


like very moeb ) ere Ler” 


* We pitted p 
Ul foe Rewer atprat 


Phe ie a Tory 


ington, ‘close to a desolate opening in the 
woods calle: Tharnt Clearing, T have not 
been there since T waa es child, nor dha 1 ewer 
th tee Ne troe destynated, bat T seem now to 
eve ite boartnes moet forcibly impressed 
rpon my memerg’ 
Pourst Clearin, [ eald PE, “whe, that fe the 
ony place where this she dew I's but is built 
iT hawe very litle doubt that your wild gue 
ary tt. wf toiat the wicked old creature has 
i rent Yoon teyonge te core your will inte 
coummiltteg «© coime, of ich she would well 
“ wt the profit, Tut listen to 
me | have wattea that (here ls one way, ant 


at inet “wh | 
, whhtet had 


Wh 


' 
copie 


»elee could have mur- 


Five ut 


mured in my 


tn peraon 
ear that there were 
Tare ip the tortoive-«hell 
Cabit ra dreaming room? Who 
elee could have told me the drawer in which 


hincteen Uhoussad a 
* ty my smthae 
Ven kent 


taey wer snd beve tryed on mine, not 


ouiy tooreb, bul te coneeal the plander in « 
ep ft mitnutely indicated 
Ah avid | 


"A hollow Cyn as 


“what *p . ae 


tree,” anewered Wash 


ness. The hag shook her fist with « geture 
of bate et the bed and its unconscious scu- 
pent; she muttered some words, word not 
to be understood by Cbristian hearer, for 
they were couched im the savage tongse of 
her own pagan bume, by the distant Nger. 
Thea the more familiar English rose u her 
lips, and she murmured vaguely of ber wna, 
of George, thot ip the bush; of Moses, sold 
into hopeless bondage Cown South; and she 
came & step or two nearer to the bed, and 
showed her teeth, still sound and white,ia « 
sneering laugh of +pite aud scorn. 

“ Die!” abe said in a hissing whisper—' die, 

white girl—pretty missy, die! die! As she 
did eo, the curtains of the bed rated bac on 
their roda, and flew open, while a broadblue 
glare of light, as if « large quantity of spirits 
of wine had been suddenly kindled, Gille< the 
room. But the old woman did not flee; she 
mood rooted to the ground, her eyealls 
starvipg, ber bands outstretched, staring vith 
stupified terror on the bed and on its @cu- 
pant. Utsering a yell of horror that ang 
through the honse “The fetich! the fetich !” 
abe fell grovell ng. face downwards, on the 
floor; for there sat the grim idol, ite lead 
composed of the gory skull, the ox-ide 
wrapping its faniesvec limbe—there, in al its 
tawcry fvery aod hideous foulness, was the 
frighWul thing before « hich cowering peg nes, 
deep in the forest, had laid the offeringad+- 
manded Ly fraud trom fear and superstiton 
But moet impostors deceive themselves as 
well as others, In this case, the punishment 
was complete, Al) the housebold, half drss- 
ed, aod bearing lights«, came hurrying atthe 
sound of that direfol screech, breaking fom 
guilty lips, moved by a guilty, tortured ewa- 
science, With the rest came Louis Cook; 
he started back, pale and confused, as he aw 
the ghastly image, and Washington and ny- 
self lifting from the floor the writhing figire 
of the witch.* Just then, a heavy tram of 
hooted feet was heard, and several of the Vi- 
gilance Committee cntered, armed to he 
teeth. 
“You are my prisoner, sir!” said Mrjor 
Marsh, putting his hand on Cook's sboulter, 
and the bully and duellist was taken as 
meekly asa lamb. The old woman was ilso 
secured ; but no one had the presence of mnd 
to deprive ber of the phial of poison, distiled 
by herself, which was concealed about jer 
person, and she drank of it, and died in cyn- 
vulyiona Before expiring, she confessed ser 
crimes, and their motive, which was partly e- 
venge, partly « destre to-buy the freedom of Ler 
younger son, Cook refused to confess, Tae 
committee were averse to inflict death ona 
white man on euch seanty evidence; but the 
wretch was forced to sell his property, and was 
driven with ignominy from the state. He joined 
Walker's fillibusters, and perished miserably 
in Nicaragua. Caroline recovered, and is 
married to a gentleman of Virginia; Wash- 
ington Millett is one of General ——-'s 
staff, and Lam a West-end dector, not over- 
hurdened with practice, and very much at 
the reader's s rvice 


AN INAPPROPRIATE TRACT 
The following anecdote is related at the 
hospital in Nashville, A soldier whose legs 
had been carried away above the knees by a 
cannonball, and who had been long a pa- 
tient in the hospital, one day, while sitting 
up in bed, asked the nurse: “When will 
those tract distributors be around again?’ 
“To-day,” sald she. ‘ When they come I 
would like something to read,” he added. A 
colperteur came in the afternoon and made a 
hasty distribution of tracts, giving one to 
cach bed without stopping to read the titles or 
to see to the fitness of the selection. The poor 
fellow who had lost his lews received a little 
four page message, and began to read with 





nh which weean save the lamb from | 
| 


ove Otel 


the ja, ual, 








greateagerness The nurse, noticing his in- 
terest, stole up behind him to see the subjeet 
of the tract, when, to her astonishment, she 


Oar @eosulactton was long, but before it] read the following title: “The Evil Effects of 
eoce’, Weshugton wae quite of my way of) Modern- Dancing.” Repreasing her hagh- 
tiabrwte avd hat entered, heart and « mh r ehe eaid to the man: “ That tract is 
i + plea Ve mounted teoof the bet} hardiy suited te your condition.” “Well, 
racia in the stable, a rode rapidly off to | mad m,” he remiied, “to tell you the truth, 
the own, where @e bad a protracted er | T think my caneing days are about over.” 
we with Major Waceh and Dr. Abel Clash 
mar f 7 nem «reef the permanant } THE NEW CURRENCY 
Ve roe Comuritics We talked tony) ao @)  Themanutacturersof postage currency bave 

« fr in one wat hut when we | begun to deliver the billa to Assietant Trea 

, . 1 © Well, gentlemen, it's | Suter Crseo, in — Ye rk, ¥ ee 
i il 7] « he pie ut of Ube larna | wo on = =e one te = $27, ‘ worth 
; ., pa day he bills are about a quarter as large 

thom nee yera, we weo't be slack abot: | .8 Lreasury notes, ar d are of tour cenomina 
A \ harp loons five, ton, twenty five, and ff. y cents 

sharp al and we parte! with our | reanectively , 

They are to be issued in sheets of twenty 

¥ ° | for the fives and tena, and sixteens for the 

Wie rode wk ase vifity as pose bie, and | twenty fives anc fillys perforated, like postage 
th elonton fect gether n a secret | etempa, so as to be easily separable All are 
eT ve rnod after stark, and! forme! of five and ten cent stampa, the fives 

naa ‘ a , | and tens each oonsisting of a single stamp 
qe. ut tba. 3 rll COug feen pt wailirg j with larg cirele on each aie containing the 
for os ‘lat Mire Millett was wered, and Mr Roman numerals V. or X. in geometrical 
Millett Gaplessed Bat we excused ourselves | Jathowork The twenty-tives and filly are 
| Je by overlapping five or ten cent sanps. 

on ‘ {a foray aimat the plump rice- | ™& y 1 
sp 084 YY gon. The groundwork «{ the fives and twenty- 

la, the ortelar (the Bouthern states, 


Cook waa 
e bat been 


let as too far afield 


here, os we eapeeted: indeed, 


im tay lately; had invile! h meelf to din 
oer, ot! had been pressed, woth Georgian 
bop taliiy, We ace pt a bed 

8. fewer o'e ook eo!) aaetald m of the house 


Car Doe waghes, eudabe “wooklin | bo'd bad, Geteumbly at least, retired to Pest, 
troduce aie some day” Sde cow oo, at pend al! woe desk and etal, Caroline had been 
course, Cisse mt ipeeone for cover ng the in * enh p for beurn exheusted sad worn out, In 
terview T sougot with the clever bo sekoerer, | ber chamber, + feeilo light burned, leaving 
But wexi mornin’ af ape berwse far ‘alle, 1) al <n un shadow. The wi ite bed-cur- 
found Mre. Milett pe. vial, and Warbineron | tne were closely dmwn A cark figure 


aod hie feteer set and «canout IT“ anh 


ed the caume: Car tne eae very ML and on 
able io leave ber Sed. * Me dear Mr Elis, 
how pale you kx Kk.” exclsimed my cour 


telre ? wt ible eed ton arm neement bienche. 
wr check, He little paced ebai « pbarth 
fear bat come v) ov me, a6 I choagtt of the 
coarersstioen I he! orerpeard 1 was nroemt 
ly eatied to the ledelde cf tay paticnt. Shs 
wat very pale ome weak, coad our eyes wore 


gilded ho . tarping the bandle of 
the dow wih nos lowe can, creseing the 
jew with the stealthy step of a prowling 
Og cm an! pee ber the abie where stocwdl 
oe et clipe without cau 


ibe ™ 


| Le aay 
oir, an nd wbatever 
Tue Gm light ehowe upop the wrinkled 
face, t wowewhae Lait, tiie glowing tyes 
«of “Aut Anne,” 
Lousek coner, 


®ials pp 


| of It Zann be ceurees 


,loe turism "Ure ama 


| ives is yellow to prevent photographing, 
which would be easy with the brown stamp 
alone. The green of the tens and fiftys is not 
readily suacep! ible of photographing. Of the 
daily sue 20,000 bills wil be fives, 20.000 
tena, 32,000 twenty-fives, and 32,000 dftys. 
Mr. Ciseo will at once forward them to Waah- 
fngton, whence they will be distributed among 
| the Assistant Treasurera under such regula- 
| Hons as the Tressury Department may pre 
lscmbe. They will be getting into circelation 
| prebatly before the end of the week. The 
| 1's anct 3's, (amall notes.) like the larger de- 
| nominations, are “green backs,” and ali, down 
| w the five cent notes, bear the endumement 
i of the Government vpon their backs, of either 
being legal tenders, or redeemable Go- 
verpment agents and depositories cy 
| bear date August Ist, and the engra is 
| very comphoated, and yet and dis- 
tact. In additen tw the denominational 
figures upon the back and in the corsera, 
@ach note contains the figares 1,2, 3, arranged 
| under each in a circle in we contre 
| The 2's bear a finely executed likevess of 
, Avexsader Hamilwn, avd the I's that of 
Secretary Chase, the former the father of the 








The | Treasury. Escn note has i's : umber pronted 


apon tt be conspicuous red figures, the “two” 


Gm and wanker, but she was 901, uw» far ws I old @oman® Uoomphant smile would have | eemt us being numbered 402, 4 bemg one of 


ould soe, in any tauediete ceocer 
sym power witte tauee of low fever. 


Her | 


The shamed a Beles + ¢ drew » small botle | we earliest umpressons 
from bor besem, uucaked one of the phiala 
maid, = comely brown ine, wa. 6 ttang io | ami mingied With Loe meckine it coptained 


tw A Smart Townx.—A place where 


the dreqing-room , bet (b+ moa prominent | a fer drops of e coloriese Guid ~The contents | there are many tongues to talk and but few 
figure im the room wee Aunt Arae, « Litic 
withered negroes, with si.w-wiite bar, the 


j of the pbial grew tarlud and brown, then | beads tw think. This is Victor Hago’s defini- 
slowly resumed the original hee and clear- | tion of a emall town. 


SOLDIERS CARED FOR. 


Out of ome thousand soldiers, one hundred 
and four are sick; this is the constant pro- 
portion, as reported by the Sanitary Com- 
mission. The autuma always increases the 
number, by reason of the bot days amd cool 
nights, causing diarrbeeas and dysenteries, of 
every shade and degree. One yard and s 
half of stout Woolen flannel, fourteen inches 
broad, worn, from August to November, 
tightly and constantly around the sbe- 
men, in such a way tbat it will be double in 
front, with bits of tape strongly sewed on 
one end, and about one yard from the other, 
according to the size of the person, for con- 
venience of tying, would do more toward pre- 
venting bowel-complaints among our brave 
and self-denying soldier, than al] known 
human means besides. This simple device 
arrested the onset of cholera, in three days, 
in one of the largest divicions of the Prus- 
sian army, when the terrible scourge last 
visited Europe. Let every family who bas a 
member in the army, forward such an article 
on the instant of reading this; if you can do 
no better, send an old worn petticoat, for by 
reason of its softness and pliabilty, it is bet- 
ter than anything else. Let every mother 
who reads this, and who may have no son 
or other relative bravely battling for the per 
petulty of our glorious Union, send one ab- 
dominal bandage, to be given to some worthy 
soldier who has no mother, no sister, no 
wife, to exercise these kindly cares for him. 
And let the generous rich, of whom there 
are #0 many among us—the Astors, the As- 
pinwalla, the Minturns, the Stuart Brothers, 
and those like them—be assured that it is im- 
possible to spend an equal amount of money 
as +fMficiently, in any other way. One man 
who has been in the army twelve months is 
worth now two raw recruits; hence one do’- 
lar’s worth of good woolen flannel for one of 
them, or even an old petticoat, by keeping 
such soldier healthy in the field, will be worth 
more than the fifty dollars bounty paid for the 
two recruits, under the present exigencies of 
the case. 

Winter is coming; let the sisters and 
mothers of the soldiers begin to knit two or 
three pairs of thick, woolen socks, to be for- 
warded to each son and brother by the first 
of October; let the toes and beels Le double 
knitted, or sheathed with,the blue cloth of 
some worn-out Coat or pantaloons, caution- 
ing the soldier to keep the toe-naila closely 
trimmed, so as to prevent the cutting of the 
socks, 

Begin af once, and put up in quart tin 
cana, lo be forwarded at intervals, (for if sent 
in large quantities at a time, they will be 
wasted or two lavishly used,) pickled cucum- 
bera and cabbage. Onions are represented 
by physiologists to be among the most 
wholesome and nutritious of all the vegetable 
producta, besides their immediately invigor- 
atiny and enlivening effects. If a gallon of 
onions could be sent each soldier, once a 
month, in addition to a quart of pickled cu 
cumbers or cabbage, scurvy, already begin 
ning manifest itself, would be unknown 
And if it could be felt bow grateful a quart 
tin can of preserved berries, tomatoes, or 
fruita, would be to a soldier who does not see 
such things, preserved or fresh, sometimes 
for months together, their sistera, and mo- 
thers, and cousins, and wives would spare no 
litde pains to prepare a good supply for 
mostis to come, and would begin to send 
them on the instant.—Z/au’s Journal of 
Health. . 


Geneua, Hunter's Neoro Bricapr.—- 
Lieutenant Riggs, of the First Sonth Care 

lina volunteers, in a letter to the New York 
Tribune, says: The “ First Regiment South 
Carolina volunteers” bas not been disbanded. 
heveral companies have been detached from 
the regiment, and sent, with their white oiff 

cers, to St. Simons’s Island, on the ccast of 
Florida; and those remaiping in camp at 
Drayton's, on Hilton Avad Island, were lest 
Saturday, by advice of Geveral Hunter, given 
permission from the Colonel commanding to 
return for a short time to their plantation 
homes and to their families, The majority 
of the aoldiers avail d themselves of toe pri- 
vilege, but a few of them preferred to remain 
in camp. The reason for this is satisfactory 
to General Hunter. The army in the depart- 
ment is in a state of inactivity, aud bowing 
can be done until the bot and fever se.sen is 
over, and until] the forces there bave Deen 
multiplied. Under the circumstances, there- 
fore, it was deemed advisable to send them 
home on a furloagh, to be called together 
again when their services were needed. But 
noting has been said about cisbanding them, 
and I have positive knowledge that Genera! 
Hanter does net propose to do apy such 
thing—not unless the President should issue 
a peremptory order to that effect 

Another and apparently reliable account 
eays, that the disbanding was owing to the 
tact that the War Department refused to 
grant them rations, in aceordance with the 
present policy of Mr. Lincoln ayainst ea: ploy - 
eg negroes as combatanta They had pre- 
viously subsiskd from the procuce of rebel 
plantauons and other means unconnected 
with direct Government supplies As these 
became exhausted, the War Department was 
applied to. Upon its refusal, company after 
ooeee was discharged, While the residac 
subsisied by the fast failing process hitherto 
adopted. At last a complete dissolution look 

©. 

Gen. Hunter would have been personally 
liable for any rations furnished to an unau- 
thorized regiment. It seems that the War 
Department would neither accept nor reject 
the regiment—but maintained an absolute 
and non-committal silence upon the subject 
Wherefore the moment Gea. Hunter beani 
that the President had refused to accept the 
services of negro regiments at the North, he 
disbanded his regiment. 


Tux New Levira—The new levies are 
moving forward with rapidity. Indians has 
sent fourteen thousand within the iasi four 
days; Obio is my | forward hers as quick- 
ly as possivic; New Lork is sending them at 
tne rave of one OF two regiments a day, by 
different routes, to Wavhingtwon, and Pean- 
_—— we koow, is Gotwog ber duty nobly. 

be iroopa, es fast as Wey arrive at Wasn- 
ington, are scut Over toe river. Many ol them 
+go wo the support of Pope's army, but how 





NEWS ITEMS. 

Tr ie reported that » camp of tnstroction 

for eighty thousand to one hundred thousand 

Western troops ie to be lorated near Nash- 
ville. 


Tux Noaru Canouna Eiection.—The 
Richmond Framiner, speaking of the elec- 
tion in North Carolina, claime # victory ip 
the + lection of Varce over J hanson by 7,000 


her, and the party are registered at the Paris 
hotel, where they step, as “ Ds, Beatiic and 


family ” 

A aorans or Mas. Lincois Kriiep.— 
Capt. Alexander A. Todd (a brother of Mra. 
Lincoln) was instantly killed in the late bestle 
of Baton Rouge. But the evening before, he 
wrote to his mother, and just before the acei- 
dent he was conversing with Liemtenant BL. 
E. , ordnance of of the brigade, 
com mounicating the messages he wished oon- 
veyed bome in ca+e of bis fall.—Cor ea. Ure- 
nada (late Memphis) Appeal. 

Rerorter Arsester>—Mr. Isham, the 
Memphis correspondent of The Chie 
Times, has been arrested by Gen. Grant, 
publications “false in fect aud peruicious ip 
tendency.” He will be seot to the janitentiory 
at Altan. It was Mr. Isham who first ~ port- 
ed the a rance of ten iron-clad s\eamers 
in Mobile harbor, and again reported the con- 
firmation of his first dispatch. 
Tuk Paxstpent anp Grew. Banks —-The 
President is reported as saying :—“I regard 
Gen. Banks as one of the best men in the 
army. He gives me no troubiec; bul, witha 
large force or small force, he always knows 
his duty, and does it.” 
Tue Raripan.—A commupication in the 
N. Y. Journal of Commerce says thet the 
“ Rapidan” i@ kaown in history, and in tho 
eg through which it runs, as the “ Rapid 
pn. 
Tne other day, in New Haven, Conn., an 
Irishman, who had been married eight years, 
and had nipe children, thougnt he deserved 
exemption, because he could serve his couu- 
try eo much better at home. 
A woman near New Bedford, Conn., °P- 
posed her husband's — w enlist. He 
enlis however, and she yielded, surrow- 
fully. They short'y atter took a walk together. 
For a long time beth kept silent on the eub- 
ect that was nearest the thoughts of each. 
inally the wife spoke:—“I suppose you 
have made up your mind,” said ane; “ but I 
want you to understand, that if you ever run, 
I will never live with you aguin.” 
Grex. Tuncuin.--The statement that Gen. 
Turchin had been acquitted on the charges 
preferred againet bm is untrue. The court- 
martial fouod him guilty and dismissed him 
from the service, 

Tux last soldier of the retiring army passed 

the Chickshominy at 2 o'clock on | arate 
night the 18to. There bas been no atieck upon 
tbe rear, no luss of any kind, and this retro- 
grade movement has been a perfect success, 
ExrertMentTs are making in France to run 
railway trains about fivetimes the usual 
speed, without tirowing them ctl the track 
or heating the wheels. 
Letrens have been received by the emi 
gration agent at Washington, from colored 
men of intluence in the North, seconding the 
President's plan of colouizing free negroes in 
Central America, 


How te Finish the Canal at \ieksburs. 
A Communication from John Banvord, Esq. 
GENTLEMEN :-—-The rebels are laughing 
over the failure of our engineers in the cut- 
ung of the cana) through the bend at Vicks 
burg; but if our force had cootinued their 
labor a little while longer, the rebels would 
have “ laughed the othe r side of their mouthe,” 
fer the canal would have opeped thechanzel 
of the nver as intended. 

Having seen just sack failures before, and 
supposing our engineers would be beulked in 
just such an undertaking, 1], early im the war, 
when General Fremont was p'aced in com- 
mand <«f the Western Department, and when 
the rebels commenced fortifying these posi- 
tions, sugyeste:), In a Communication to the 
General, how pearly all the places fortutied 
could be turned or passed, as has been done 
at No. 11, sending him tre charts made from 
my own survey of the nver. T particularity 
described the geological furmation of the 
Missias'ppi bettome, and directed bow to 
avoid Wwe ver, snag (t) use a Miss ssippi 
porase) upon which those having the work 
in charge strack. I sferwards volunteered 








INDIAN OUTBREAK In MINEESoT). 
A RECORD OF HORRORS 


Bt. Pavi, Minn, Aug 28 —Retiable tot. 
mation from Fort Kidgeley confirma, withou 
a doubt, all the previous reports of the Indiag 
outbreak. 

Mr. Wickoff, the Assistant 


Ae eae 





to 40,000 , and seys no important/ on his way to the U 
pripciples g the settloment of the | messenger six miles @ 
pe t ple ob, been decided, the 2 _ an un . 
o parties being at the Lower xA y, and 

Kee widow cf On late John L. Schoot-| der of all the whites, with a few — 
craft, of Albany—a niece of Se Seward| Captein Marsh set out wick 
—who recently eloped witn Dr of | fortytive men, At a ferry the 
Genova, ( mastic’ men) S Sew Bring wah Agency they encountered = large body 
him in Bhe her children with | warriors who opened fire on them, and after 


r 


discharging a few volleys, a 
diane, who were lying in ss . 
rear, opened upon then, kiling & number of 
the men. seed 

A retreat was attem 
river. While they were in tha pees, 
diane killed the Captain, three Sergeana and 
four Corporels, and but seventeen of ‘tne 
band returned to the fort, 

Qn Monday night tre light from ey | 


F 


buildtags and stacks was seen in al} 
rectionp& (Citizens who 
into the fort during the night, gi 
of horrors too t rrible for the » 
conceive, Mothers came in im and Dare. 
footed, telling of how tneir husbands and 
children nad been slanghtered before their 
eyes, and of the burning of their bomex, 

Tue roads in all disections to-New Ulan 
Mined with the bodiceof murdered men, wo- 
men and children. 

J. P. Porter, of Markalo, a member 
‘ast Mionesota Legislature, arrived here las 
evening forarms. He was one of the Cig. 
mitiee sent to New Ulm to learn the trutrot 
the vp rted murders 

ie arrivea at New Ulm on T morn 

ing, and found the people mt, 
five persons who had been marscered, 
bodies of other victims were bein y comstantiy 
found in a most hu rribly mutilated condition, 
Four persons were found wounded ia 8 ruom; 
baving had their heads and armecst wig 
hatchets, A little girl was cut seross the 
face, breast, aod side, and a Uttle boy dread-- 
fully cut up. He saw a cbild wita its head 
on *« and twenty-seven other bodies mati- 

ted, 
The people of New Ulm are drilling, with 
what arms they can get, and are fully aware 
of their dapger,.and determined to defend 
the town. 
Mr. Ulm left New Ulm on Wedwesday, 
and was everiaken by a ian who repored 
that the Indians, two thousand strozg, had 
attacked the iown and burned seve id 
ings. Several citizens were seen te fel. The 
citizens had gathered tegetner and barricaded 
the strects 
Letters to Governor Rameey say that aun- 
dreds are known to be killed, and i> is be 
teved thousands have suffered the sarse fate, 
He yesterday ordered the militia, with horses, 
to the ecenc. 


Ving aco unis 


OUR IRQN-CLAD FLEET. 
A summary of the resources of this coun- 
toy in iron-clad veseels, built and building, ia 
as follows: — 
2 frigates, afloat. 
1 Mopitor, atlort. 
2 gunboats, sflowt (Galena and Naugazack) 
7 gunboats on Western nves, afloat. 
4 uunboats on Western rivers, purchased 
and mailed. 
9 Monitors, building. 
! Monitor, for California, bur)ding. 
10 gunboats for the protectiva of Ohio and 
ae ae 
2 Mississippi reba, 
1 qscmendeun rean, to be plated with (nck 
fron. 
1 gunboat, to be built at the navy yard 
1 gunboat at dry-dock. 
i gunboat at New York (Thirteenth street). 
t gunboat at Boston. 
gunboat at Greenpoint 
1 gunboat at Pmiadelphia. 
1 vessel supposed tu be building secretly by 
Mr Ericsson. 
new Ericsson veesels. Total, 49. 
Of these, one building at Phitadelphia, two 
at New York, one a Greenpormt—aud proesi- 
bly others—are to be exclus vely iron. 
he followisg is the actual force af our 
tron fleet afloat at present :— 





my services on the corps employed on this 
work. Gen. Fremout was removed, and, as; 
there wrs some trouble in his capartiuent, I 
did not enter the service 

Here is the <ifficul:y, and if those having | 
the soperinteadence of the cutdag will protis | 
by my hints, they can have the vid Fatber of 
Waters rupuioy through the « anal in a very 
few days. Let them cat throagh that arg 
laceoua st atum (which | know they Came Ww 
althougo 4 has not been so staded), until hey 
eome vo the subsiratum of seuc, and when 
the river commences to flow (hrough the cat 
—never mind how narrow it i*, 80 tony as. it 
is m the aand—the super-etraaim of clay wall 
give way or cave in, and ia a short ime will 
carry the superipvcumbent alluvium with it. 
lt this # done, no power om earth can Sop 
the nver opening the chanp) across the benc, 
as intended. Twice 1 have seen such. ua- 
dertaking foiled by this seme cause--at 
the “ Horse Shoe Bend” and at “ Borken’s 
Bend.” The former was cat through ty Cap 
tain Stireives just as our eayineers nave done 
He encountered this srgiiieceous semiem 
when he found # band dagging, acd be aben- 
doned the nncdertakiug, suppoemg Use river 
would wash Usrough a the pexi ree But 
he was deceived, ss it Was some nine of ten 
years, if 1 re@ember right, before the river 
went through the cut be made. Li waow the 
main channe) of the river. 

This stratum of clay varies in thickness. 
Ja some places I pave sven it only « foot 
through, then, again, in some kculuies it is 
mot founc at ali, all beiog sllusuum w the 
eoveraium of saud. i should judge the 
average Uniekness of the belt be aot over four 
fee. At apy rate cut it, and the river goes 
through. Yours, respectru ly, 

Jom Bany ann. 


C#™ Two livle boys sat Metening eageriy 
while their grandmother was telling them the 
Bible story of Elijah gomg to Heaven in a 
whirlwing, with a cuunos of fire, when litte 
Witlie interrupted ber with—* Un, Sammy, 
woukin’t you heve been afraia’’ Saamy 
hesitated a moment, sad then repucd—" No, 
not if | had the Lord w rive.” 

ta” Every day taat you live yo purloin 
from Tile ; you live at the expense of life 
iweif. 

ta A German privee, when introduced to 
an Eogletmas, by way of appropristely 
commencing the covversation, ciserved, “It 
is bad weather today” The Enc lishman 
shragged up bis shoulders, and replie3, “ You 
—but it is beter than pane.” 





Vessels. Tome. Officers-& Mem Guns 
‘ew Ironsides 3500 (about) Avo 1s 
Roanoke ‘avo wo s 
Naupaiuck 7 100 3 
Monitor (about, 1,000 100 3 
‘@)cba Qou lwo i 
Bepten (about) SOO 100 16 
Carondolet (about) 800 100 16 
Ouiro suo luv 16 
Mound City wo 100 16 
Vinetunatl m0 100 16 
A. O. Tyler nou lw 16 
Buvex SOO 100 16 
Vhoctaw S00 100 10 

Total 6370 1,500) 106 


There may de ove or two-more of emailer 
Gwensions, but there are the wost my” 
tant. The Reanoke is the only crafi «mond 
them not manned and renoy for imme*ta's 
services ‘ 
Toe New Ironsides lefd this esty recent) 
for a Urip—womee w here. 


CB Mra. Partington says 07.4 is obliged © 
walk very gireamscrun: prieusy these slipped 
times 

t@™ Upon the ocean irom ix king; 
whether ia the shape oc irom plates or > 
nou-balls, that's the question, 

GB Farther Taylor, Wwe veterm eile? 
preacher, reeenily offered the fliowiné 
prayer =— Ob, Lord, gute our dest 2 
deat, ver Abraham, the triend of G4, 
old Abraham, Save bim from tho«w ¥* 
gig, intriguing, polidic, piecing, slay, “* 
ing keel worms; Cou't bet them x duoarh 
the sheathing of he imiegrity.” 

t@ “The banans tree,” said Hasmbe!ls 
“will farnisa food for ffiy puracns upew ube 
same surface which, uoler whea., will we 
tain but two. The potaio wih we! - 
three times as many as Wheat. The exier' ~~ 
country and varieties of clunate wh ob acre? 
will endure are apprecial'e cament> in ¢ 
eatim sie 08 its valuc.” 

(97 As there are certain me. whe bee 
public disturbers in the name of peace, & * . 
there reetotallers who make mure Boise 0% 
water than her men ute #ine. 

EW A person roasting of b ive ™ 
ising alte, tenor, or base, Tors Cook tern 
| A said, “ Yea, l know you +” 
4 vert low, and recv we bidard 
. retires from UF 


Yaak 


02 hit peel ¢ 
siug very bi 

tH Masa Joige wh 
bench be sald to lay down the taw! # 

EW A farrier wishing to inform the pa 
that he would make up fors iu a feebions™ 
manter, cut of o'd furs which lad.es mig 
have st bome, apperdeu the following © nt 
of his advertisements: “N, i. Copes 7 
torines, dtc., made wp for ladier im 4sbict 





able style, oct of the’r own shine ™ 
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CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN MB. HUGHES 
And Secretary Seward. 

The folkrwing correspondence between 
France's W. Hugbes, Eeg.. Chairman of the 
Peovsylvania Demo tatic State Central Com- 
pittes, and S-cretary Seward, will be read 
with ivterest .— 

LETTER OF MR HUGHES. 
Heapquarters or THE Demooratic 
SraTe CENTRAL CommiTTEk oF Pa, 
Puicaba.,, Aug. 11, 1862. 

Hoe. Wm H. Seward, Secretary of State: 
Dear sir: —With some hesitation, I take the 
liberty of enclosing 'o you three documenta, 
viz: Tne Address of the Democratic State 
Central Committee of this state; an Address 
this day ienued by myself, as Chairman, and 
the form of a call for a great mass meeting, 
alent to be held in this city. 

Allow me to say that the address of the 
C paymittwe has been much asesiled by lead- 
ing sud influential journals, copducted by 
thow who claim to be your political frends 
The denunciation has been so as to 

ronounes it Whether or not it 
is treasouable, vou can best determine if you 
read, It ie lengthy and take up too 
much of your time, bat the addrees issued by 
myself, thie day, i com aratively short, and 
as it states positions sufficiently to determine 
the character of the former, it will relieve you 
ot laber eh im will read the latter. 

Aa the address of the ittee as well as 
that by myself, as Chairman, are both from 
my own pen, I should bear the greater part 
of whatever reproach should attach to their 
publication. Still, allow me to assure you 
that they contain the sentiments of not oe 
thao three hundred thousand of the men of 
Pennsylvania, and I believe of over one mil- 
men in the centra) states of New Jer- 


lion o 
oy Pennsylvania, New York, Onio, Indiana 
and Tliin I will add, too, that 1 believe 


there is no other millioa of men in the whole 
country of more devoted patriotism and 


loyalty. 

} will add, too, that I believe this million of 
men will, amid itical changes, remain pa- 
triotic and loy if you will read one or 
both of the enclosed addresses, and if, in con- 
pechonu with the facta | have stated in regard 
to their supporters, it wiil stimulate you or 
serve you in aoy degree to promote a polic 
on the part of the Administration of Presi- 
ce it Lincoln to put down the demon of Abo- 
liueniem, my sole object in addressing you 
this (perhaps presummptaous) note, shall be 
more than abundantly ovtained. Atall events, 
rest assured that I address you with the pro- 
fonud respect due your high persenal and 
offi ial character. F. W. Hvucnes. 


RESPONSE OF BECRETARY SEWARD. 

DEPARTMENT OF STATR, Waesuineron, } 
August 19th, 1862, § 

To F. W. Hughes, Eoq., headquarters of the 
Dewaocratic State Central Committee of Penn- 
sylvauia, Philadelphina—Dear Bir:—I have 
had the honor of receiving your letter of the 
14th iustaot, together with the three papers 
to which it refera, two of them being appeais 
written ny geass, and re she by the 
Demecratic State Central Commitiee “ to the 
Democrats end all other friends of the Con- 
stitution in Pennsylvania,” and the other 
being a call for a mass meeting of the citizens 
of Philadelpbia, the objects of which meetin 
will be “to express a firm purpose to em | 
by the maintenance of the Nationa] Consti- 
tution with devotion to the Ainerican Union,” 
and, further, “to declare hostil to the 
policy and measures of all who seek to pros 
ttute the country to the parposes of Aboli- 
tiovism, and formally to express the intention 
of the Democratic party to du as it has al- 
ways hitoerto done, namely, Ww support the 
Federal Government in tae exercise of its 
Cons! itutional power, and to defend it, at 
whatever peril, against the insidious and trea- 
sonable teachings of Abolitionists.” 

You tell me that some influential journals, 
conducted by political friends of mine, cen 
sure one of these papers as treasonable, and 
that the others are conceived in the same 
spirit with tae one which is so harshly judged. 
You desire me w read them and weigh them 
for myself. You further intimate a hope that 
the perusal of the papers will have the effect 
of producing exertions on my part to induce 
the President to favor a policy to put down 
the demon of Abolitionism. 

| have read the documents thus submitted 
to me, with a high respect for the authorit 
by wnich they were issued, and with a fill 
confidence in the sincerity of tae devotion to 
the Union which, as their author, you have 
avowed, 

You will allow me to say that this nation 
is now engaged, not in a political canvass be- 
tween Opposing parties about questions of 
civil administration, but in a civil war, car 
ned on by opposing armies on an issue of na 
uonal life or death, 

If the revolution prevail there will be no 
quécetions of adminisiration left to sete, If it 
‘ail there will be time enough to settle all such 
(a suions, 

I am not to dictate a course for others to 
pursue in this cris, But [ must say for my- 
self, that neither as a public officer, nor as a 
citiz np, can I know with favor or disfavor, 
parties among the supporters of the United 
Dates, kay More than | can make a Cistine- 
tion between factions which unite in aiding 
the reveilion. 

A nation, like an individual, can do only 
pe thing effecma!ly at one time. It cannot 
wisely turn aside from the chase of the fear- 
ful demon of Disunion, to pursue any inferior 
demon, whether imaginary or real. 

I think that the wrangles waich occurred 
among the Crusaders abvut their respective 
creeds, when they sat down to the siege of 
Jerusalem, were just .6 rational and just as 
wise as dispules about Aboution would now 
be im the Army of the Potomac in froni of 
Richmond. What ie unwise in ihe camp at 
sca & moment cannot be wise inthe Cabinet 
oF in the assemblies of the people 

1 ain occupied here einer in mediating be 
tween aiif-rent parties and jealous sects, or 
else in watching and counteracting Lhe in- 
trigues of trattors in Europe. But [I some- 
Umes think that if, insiead of being charged 
with these daties, 1 were at liberty, as you 
seem w be, to serve the country ininy owa 
way, I could make an appeal to Democrats 
snd Kepuuleaps, Abotiuonists and siavehold- 
ere in bebalf of our distracted country, that 
would bring the whole people at once under 
aria, and send treason reeling back into the 
den of darknes; from whence it sprung. I 
a) not know how this won!'d be, bat | do 
know unset if I were ia your place i should 
wy. I au, very respectiully, 

your obedient servant, « 
Wiis H. Sewarp. 

How ragy Livk—A letter from one of 

son's Zouaves at Pensacola says they are 
Sleeping uw luxunous spring beds, and opon 
pillows of the sufwst dowa, upon which the 
lar daughters of Secessia have been wont to 
© ose Wneir languid ey~s. The Zoo-z008 lounge 
“pen carved sofas, survey themselves through 
splendid mirrors, and reve! in the rich libra- 
nes for * books w read.” They stroll upon 
Verandahs, and plock oranges and }euons in 
BerJens eceaied by magnolias and vleanders, 
A plenty of stray cuickens, geese, ducks, pigs, 

“-, yet remains, and tresn beef in abundance. 
“fy, tne Zoo zoos are in clover. 





Tue Harvest Baghad ts cll to toe 
sued average yielt. Ip this country It 
Very fine one on the whole. ae 





STATEMENTS PROW 4 REBEL sOvece. 
The P Iphia J “ conserva 
an hlladelph t ory 


o val dispatch” from Washington. How 
oll quuaupantens % his advices from Gen 
Lee is not stated, he statements are “im 
portant, if true -” 
Special Dispatches to the Inquirer. 
Waeninoton, Aug. 16. 
We learn from Richmond, th 


the rebels when the assayll wis made upon our 
right wing at Mechaniceville was but 72.000 
From the first to the eighth of August they 
recetved from the South and South west thir 
ty-eignt thousand new troops, well clothed and 
armed. They now have about one hundred 
and fifty thonsand effectives, but many of 
them arc fresh troops. 

Lee considers them better than ours, be- 
cause there is no compromise! no surrender ! 
each one impelled by an intense haired 
of the whole North that can never be con- 
ciliated. Lee entertains no hope of reaching 
Pennsylvania, but does expect to take Wasn- 
ington. The uiea of an invasion of the whole 
North is stiil kept up the army. All 
their wrath is now vented upon a 
Clelian seems tw no longer occupy at- 
tention, Jeff Davis boasts that he will carry 
out his threat upon Pope's officers, and seems 
buoyant and confident of success. He con- 
siders Richmond as safe for them as we do 
Washington. It has never been evacuated 
since a commotion there in April, when it 
was at en mene 
General says they have plenty of arms 
and ammunition, that he has a million pounds 
of bacon in one warehouse in Richmond, 
and laughs at the idea of starving them out. 
He eays if we had followed them March, 
when they retreated from Manassas, they 
would have bad to surrrender or disband, as 
they were nearly out of ammunition, and had 
none of any acconnt for the artillery; now 
they have no difficalty in running the block- 
ade. 

Jeff. Davis says Lincoln dare not drafi— 
that hoe can get no more volunteers, and that 
the opposition to the yew in power will pre- 
vent a draft by force if necessary. 

The New York papers and the Philadel- 
phia Inquirer are received as regularly as the 
day comes, 

retarned prisoner recently went down 
from Baltimore with $2,000 of gold lace upon 


his 

Joba have been entertained of the me- 
diation or armed intervention by England or 
France since the arrival of the steamer on 
the sixth of August, and they are denounced 
as freely now as the “ Yankees.” 

Lee is now the popular General, and confi- 
dence in bim and Davie is unbuunded. Ma- 
oa was tried by a court-martial fur being 

runk at Malvern Hill, and peas. He 
dented having touched liquor day; he 


says he has sworn to drink no more until this 


“war is over. 


Beauregard is still an invalid at the Springs, 
and his physician says he will never recover 
sufficient to take command of an army.— 
Whiskey, excitement and exposure have 
brought disease to his vitals that he can 
never shake off. 

The line of works around Richmond are 
now all heavily mounted with 32-pound guns, 
and to carry it by assault would cause a lous 
of thirty thousand to fifty thousand lives.— 
The guns have been mounted and the works 
competed and extended since their retreat 
from Yorktown. 

No fears are now entertained of their slaves 
being interfered with. They ssy the time 
has gone by for that; that no proclamation, 
no ac. of Congress would strip them of their 
services, or induce them to fight against them 
for us. They have on a!l occasions and in 
ali places announced to them that we ia- 
tended to ake them and sell the » to pay the 
expenses of the war, and that we intend to 
commit a!l manner of atrocities upon them. 
The recent “negro riots” in the North are 
used to show that the North are no friends of 
theira, and that they have anes tw hope for 

nkees. 


Tue Desrucetion cy THe Reser Ram 
Anrkansas—Com. Farragut says in his re 
por — 

As soon as the enemy was repulsed at Ba 
ton Rouge Commander Porter, with the gun- 
bouta, went up stream after the Kam Arkan- 
sas, which was lying ubout five miles above, 
apparentiy afraid w take ber share in the 
conflict, 

According to the preconcerted plan, as he 
came within gun-siot he opened on her, and 
probably soou disabled some of her macui 
nery or stcering apparatus, for she became 
unmanageable, contunuing, however, to fire 
guns at the Eesex 

Commander Porter says he took advantage 
of her presenting & weak point toward hun, 
and loaded with incendiary shells. After his 
first disclarge of this projectile a gush of fire 
came out of her side, and from that moment 
it was discovered tbat she was on lire, which 
he continued bis exertions to prevent from 
being cx tinguished, 

They backed her ashore and made a line 
fest, which soon burnt, and she swuny oll 
into the river, where she continued to burn 
until abe biew up with a tremeadous explo 
sion, thus ending the career of the last iron 
clad ram of the Mississippi There were 
many persons on the banks of the river wit 
nesting the figut,in which they anticipated 
# Wiuaph tor Secessia; but on the returo o! 
the Essex noi «a soul was to be seen. 

1 will leave a sufficient force of. cumboats 
here to support the army, av’ will return to- 
morrow to New Orleans, and depart unme 
diately for Suvip Island with # light heart (hat 
I have leit ne bagbear te torment the com- 
munities of the Mississippi in my absence. 

The rebel accounts differ from the above 
in saying Ubat the machinery gave out —that 
tue kesex’s batis did not hurt her—and that 
they themselves fred her. 


New Onceans Marrens.—lLlon. Reverdy 
Johnson, of Maryland, has made his report 
to the Goverument upon the points in tue 
adminisiration of affairs in New Oricane Le 
some time since went thither to investicate, 
and the President has approved its conciu 
sion, It w ungerstoud that be recommends 
the return to the Consul of the Netherlands 
the eight hundred thousand dollars seized by 
Gen, Butier,im hw hands; that the seven 
hundred «ud sixiecn thousand be rewracd to 
the French Consu!; also, that a large amount 
of sugars and other merchandise be relia 
quisned t the Greek, British and other f- 
reign merchants domiciied in New Oricans, 
as, according wo Mr. Joonson, tuese seizures 
cannot be justified by civil or military law. 


Mezzune tur Rese. Press —The rebel 
Gen. Van Dorn has isusd a gescral rder, 
(No. 9) in which occurs the ftullowing sec- 
sion —" The publication of any aructe in the 
he Wepapers in refercoce W the movements ol 
the troops is probitnted, and if the editor or 
propneor of auy newspaper publisned in 
any of the counviee herembeture designated 
shal publst any editorial arucie, or Copy 
nig tus paper any artcie or paragraph Cai 
culated Ww impair confidence in any of the 
commancing officers whom tne Presiveni 
may sce fit to piace over the tro ps, such 
editor or proprietur shali be subject w hve 
and imprisonment, and the puvicauion of 
the newspeper shal! be taereafler suspended.” 





NEWS ITEMS. 

Jaues F. Ronorson has been inaugurated 
Governor of Kentacty in place of Magoffie. 
Robineon is said to be 6 very strong Unidn 
lec—which Magoffia was not. 

By a recent act of the New Hampshire Le- 
gis’ature, introdueed by Mr. Conn, of Porte- 
mouth, one sew machine ny = Ae x 
debtor, or his y, is exempted at- 
tachment On mesne process, or levy on exe- 
cullon, 


In London there ls now an @ of one 





army goods, 
price of cotton, He witl' not coon fall 20 low 


agaio as it bas been of late ; and we 
shall be surprised if the upon all 
our bolis are vot greatly 

Brioapter GayeRra. STONE BASED, — 
It is anvounced that B General 
Charles P. Stone, who has con- 


fined in Fort Lafayette, has been re! 

and is now with his family in New York. 

The circumstances of his arrest led the public 

to believe that he was a traitor y leas 

than Arnold, As the government has re- 

leased him without a it is to be pre- 

sumed that ft is satisded of his innocence, 

P -* ney ee gre ) 
pring at Saratoga Mitigation. 

value of the property is alleged in complaint 

at $400,000. A Mra. Sheban, survivor of 

heirs of one of the owners, asserts 

papers by which 

the property were 

. A, and 

y of Goegeins is from $40,000 to 

A Hero WirHovut au Sworp — 
ridge, the hero who undertook to 
ral Williams out of 
driven out himself, left his sword on the 
of battle, and it is now in Union hands. 
The joss of his sword ve rise 
the report that he had his rh 
it ia hardly expected that a hero will part 
with one without the other. 

AN important Geoeral order of the War 
Department explains that no person is to be 
compelled to take the oath of allegiance, that 
such an act is in law entirely voluntary, 
and {if oaths or paroles are broken, the parties 
will be dealt with according w law (the 
penalty is death.) The order also regulates 
the matter of taking public and private pro- 
perty from enemies or friends for government 
use, and stringently prohibits pillage in any 
case. 


A 


lee 


i 
: 


A Novet WaLKe.—On last Thursday, when 
400 orphans, from various Roman © hic 
Inatitutions, in New York, called on Arch- 
bishop Hughes, at his residence, Thirty-sixth 
street, Madison avenue, The Archbishop 
delivered an address. In the course of his 
remarks he alluded to the Peter's Pence, the 
coliection of which was made rr two 

ears ago, saying that the name of ev 
Seeor hed hen Sat to Rome, and that pt 
Pope, although he did not have time to read 
each, had taken a walk over the 
document, which was somewhat over a mile 
in length. 

Mason Generar IH. A. Wrionr has been 
appointed to the command of the Department 
ot the Ohio, composed of the states of Otio, 
Michigan, Indiana, Llinvis, Missouri, Ken- 
tucky cast of the Tennessee river, and inclu- 
ding Cumberland Gap and the troops opera 
ting in ita vicinity. 

A Marten or no Account.— When peo- 

le are troubled with the inflection commonly 
a as biles, they generally complain of 
the painful character thereof. Yet a bile, 
according to Webster's Unabridged, is only 
“« circumscribed subcutaneous ipflanma- 
tion, characterized by a pointed pustular 
tumor, and soppurating witn a central oore ; 
a peruncutus.” A little thing like (hat ought 
not to be painful! 

A Prayine Reser.—The Augusta Chro- 
ricle says thet some one asked Swnewall's 
old negro body servant how he came to be so 
much in the confidence of his master. “Lord, 
sir,” said he, “ massa never tells me nuffin ; 
but the way | knows is this—masea says his 
prayers twice a day, Moruing and night; but 
if he gets out of bed two or three times in 
the night to pray, you sce I just commences 
packing my baversack, for 1 knows there will 
be the devil to pay next day.” 

On the 18th tus’. 160 Union officers, who 
have long been incarcerated in Sou hera pri- 
sons, arrived at Fortress Monroe, ‘They are 
from Salisoury, N. C.,and other Southern pri 
sons, and came via Kichmond. They make 
bitter complaints of their usage and bard fare. 


CLUBBING TO Eqtaisaze THK BURDEN oF 
THE Deart.— An association bas been formed 
in New York to equalize among the mem 
bers thereof the burden of the coming con 
scription. We give a copy of the articles of 
agreement. Several of the leading members 
are exempt from military duty, but, never 
theless, wish to share in its responsibilities 

“We, the undersigned, do mutually cove 
nant and agree that, in case One or more of 
us be drafted wo do military duty in toe war 
now waging, and the person or persoos te 
drafted choose w procure a substitu, we, 
the undersigned, will share equally the cost 
of such a substutute. And we further agree, 
im case the person or petsons so dralted 
(h owe to go and do said military duty, we, the 
undersigned, will pay to bim or his order the 
amount of cost for such substitu, dividing 
said cost equally between as And we hereby 
appoiot | ube pames of Ubree persous are bere 
eereat an Executive Comauvece, whose 
duty it suali be to decide wnat price shall be 
pau! the substitute or persons cousenting to 
serve in tue war; Ww collect apd disburse and 
make aesersments, and decide all questi -ns 
that may arise in executing the provieloos of 
tois agreewent. Tos covenant mate aud 


signed this 14th day of August, Ih62. As 
witness our bands.” 
Whom ro Write To av Wasntsoros— 


ImrortTaNT TO LUSINESS MEN.— As Leere are 
many persons who Wish Ww communicae 
with the different bureaus of the War De- 
partment, a memuranudum of the proyer per 
sons 0 address aiay be useful W our rm aders 

All letters relaung t pay of soluiers on 
foriough or in hospitals should be aduressed 
w Gen. B. F. Larned, Paymaster ieneral. 

Applications jor back pay and the $100 
bouw'y of Cecrased puldieis sould be aa 
dressed to Hon, E. B. Freoch, Second Au 
anor, 

Applications for pay of teamsters emy oyes 
of Quarter master’s Deparuaen!, of bor bot res 
kilied tw service, should be addressed Ww Hoa. 
Kt. Atkinson, Puird Audiwr. 

Applicauons relating to pay sod bounty iu 
the marine or Baval scivice should be 8° 
dressed to Hon. Kotert Beriian, Fourth Au 
ditor. 

Levers concerning soldiers in the army 
should be adutesse! to Adjutant Gevera! 
are) 





Lorenze Thomas.— Washington Republic 


LETTER FROM SECRETARY SEWARD 
ON IMMIGRATION, 
[Prom the Cincinnati Gasette,| 


The fille isa reply to « letter written 
from this olty Sewer). It ex- 
plaim itself ; 


“ Durantrwart, or Starr, 










sh! a 14, 1882. | 
“ Janes ¥ Gamble, Ras : 
“ fir—I have _ letter, in which 
you xpress an of a deficiency 


Feeulting from cur 
and you Vers pro- 
und pre 


lpcrease of im 

vase otal 
be require! to 
that I, some 


our oe te] in 
© make knows, as Well as 


ean, the loomed te rewards 








ther will be 
any pubileation you please to 
caleon. 


“Tam, slr, obedient 
— “Wa. H. ranp.” 


t@# He who makes bread scarcer and 
dearer to the laborer, commits an offence 
against the very sacredness of man, perse- 
cuting him in the flesh, his blood and his 
bones. 

tw “ Bul,” said one apprentice to an- 
other, “my boss is a better man to work for 
than your old man. My boas ain't alaays 
round his shep interfering with his own buri- 
ness! 








WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MEAL—The Flour market is 
dull. There is very little shipping demand, and 
only 7000 bbis sold at 65 for 

fos extens, C9 for extra freally, an 
for fancy lots, locluding 1000 bbis City Mile ex 
tra and extra family on private terms. There is 
x7 little Rye Flour coming in; sales at 68,50ug 
3,75 # bbl. Corn Meal is scarce, and without 
sales; we quote Penna at 63,8, and Brandywine 
at $3,900 ® bbI. 

GRAIN—The receipts of Wheat have material 
ly increased. Bales of 85,000 bus, ranging from 

1,26 to 1,82 for damp and prime dry Penne and 
Weatern red; 61,54 for lote afloat; 61,3401, for 
Bouthern do; 81,35 for common to 61,4 tor good 
new white and 81,4W@1,52 for choice Kentacky 
do. Kye ie rather lower, Sales of 2000 bus 
Penna at Sc; new at 750, and damaged at 70e. 
Corn of good quality le in fair request, with fur 
ther sales of 15,000 bus at Otc for prime, aud 
(@68¢ for Inferior and fair quality, White Corn 
is scarce; a sale at Sdc, Oats are leas active, and 

»rices of new are l@Ye lower, Bales of 12,000 
oe chiefly new Delaware, at 38042, measure, 
and old Penna at 5@5%c, In Bariey and Bariey 
Malt nothing doing. 

PROVISIONS here has been more demand 

for Pork, and prices have advanced, Bales of 100 
bbls Western and city packed Mess Pork at 
SLIB0@12 City packed Mess Boel sells in lots 
for ship's store at $15@15, and country at 815, 
cash. Becon—There Is a good demand for 
Haws, Sales at 7% (@8\¢c, for plain, and Wel0,c 
for canvassed, Sides are nominal at Kute, and 
Shoulders at 4@4"%\c, cash and short time. Green 
Meatsa—There is but little stock here, and there 
is little or none comlug forward, Bales of S00 
tlerces Hama, in pickle, at 6',@6%(c, Bides, in 
dry lots, at ’a@S'yge, and Shoulders at S\y(a@t 
Lard— Sales of 40 bbls, and therces at Yiye, and 
400 kege at goto, cash and OO days, Batter 
continues to meet a very limited Inquiry, but 
there is pot much coming forward, Sales of 200 
kya, eolld packed at S'yi@l0've, and Roll at 
O@12c, 200 kegs Weatern Keserve dairy sold 
at liige. Cheese—I'rices are firm at the advance 
noted last week, and there Is a steady Inquiry 
Sales of New York at §'c@e, Eun nell at S84 lm 
Be W dor. 

COLTON —The market continuca pearly bare 
of supplies, and prices are steadily maintained, 
Bales of M0) bales Uplands at M0500, cash, tor 
low grade to good middling quality, including 
112 bales Porto Cabello at 47) 56, cash 

ASHES 
thopa, 

BARK comes forward slowly, and the stock 
here is «mall, bat the demand has fallen off, and 
prices are Se ton lower thao at the close of 
last week, Salen of 6) bhide tine ground Nu I 
Quereitron at $42,500, at which Ogure tt ia fre el 
offered. Tanners’ Bark remains as iaat quoted, 
with Hagited sales 

HEESW aX i* ecarce, with 
yellow at 35037 WM cna 

COAL—lLhere in vo tailing off in the a ye 
noted tor some time past, Belbuylei] White Ach 
Lamp B ton, 84, 7009180: Prepared do 4 70a 
4™; Red Ash do 64,.s04,); Lehigh Lamy 
do @>: Prepared do €5, by retail do $m s.> 
Schuylkill Prepared do, 85.2605.) 

COFFEE — Sales of (40 bags, ineludin 
Zl Bige, aud Layuayraat 2 yin, 

COPYER re etal ¢teateye 
sales of both Foylieh Sheathing 
Mrial are unimportant 

FEATHERS are unchanged, wale 
Western at S7 to We PN 

FRUIT —reen Fruit ts arriving freely 
ol Apples at Ub.) ¢ “4@lAt ww bbl For liri 

es and Peaches prqee ere nomloa 
}. whee are arriving freely, and setl at Meerl Zo 
» basket, asin quatity 

HEMP is very quiet 


There i nothing eoing to ft quota 


shea of 100 Bee wood 


Kiv, at 
taeh 
ancl the 

Yelow 


tiaitie “ 
and 


fiiouon 
Bales 


dA 
fare ' 


sud no sales have been 


reported 
{IDES are dull, and without rales 
HOPS are held Hrialy, bul the deuaud ia Jini? 


ed Bales of the fret eort Kastern ana Weeatera 
at IMac WT 
IKON There is 
ket tur Pig metal aud 4 stead 
4M tone No bt Anthracite at 
No. Sat 825, 4 months 
Pig was at 62> Hw ton, bul there 


a very firm feeling in the mar 
lnquiry Salew of 
4.4 months ar 

The bast sale of Beotch 
in very litte 


offer, In Blo tie bo change 

LEAD — There ta very litthe stock here, and 
heider are very firms at 4, cash, for Caieua, at 
wich byure WY pigs Were dispoecd of 
LUMBER Phere ts faire dey of activity 
for the season, bul el bout cha ge in prices 
Ih receipts have somewhat Lal en off tn 
wo soeutberoa yellow pine woop boards wold at 


. ' 
#168 Mi and 1000 feet shipping boards ot 
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HENRY TAYLOR, eee troe Mei dime, Bate 

A. WILAAAM®s & CU., 100 Weaewnqtea ™.. Reeion, 

HENRY MINER, Now ThA 18 Pith Mt. Pitietvure, 

JOIN PUNT, Masonite Mall, Prrvebers 

VRORGE N. LAW, 08 Weet Math &., Cincienet. 

A. GUN TRAR, Ne. 08 Third M., | omevilic, Ky. 

JOUN BR. WALAH, Chicare. Iino, 

MeNALLYV & O01. Chrence, Uline 

JAMES M. CRAWFORD, &. Leos, Meceoeri 
Periodical deniers generally \hrousheut the Uaited 

Piates hc ve \t for eale. 





A Nove. samp Breautivun Lyvantion.— 
Op Thursday in company with 
a friend, we called at the residence of our 
fellow cnizer, J.J. , Key, (ae U0. 
BS Consul at Veolce) in east Oncaaut otrest, 
and had the pleasure of qpepieing 6 news 
and boautifal invention, calied the . 
deskaned for the magnifying of phow mph 
to the natural size of the aod whidh ts 
a grat | aprevement over the sterenscope. 
‘The frame or box is smewbat similar in lis 
garners! coustructiva to the sterevecope box 
bot consiats of « single lene cf large sine, anc 
the pieture is not reqaired to be dup'icated, 
as ts the case with the ster-oenope, and whiel) 
Often prevents persons of defeotive ey) e-dghs 
from enjoying the scenes thus proae.ted, 
The alctuseope bas pot this objection, a» an 
person, whether nearsighted or crose-eye 
Can vee the picture with the sauw distinotness 
as if looking at @ scene through a window. 
pane, The wy le the invention of 
ay Pontl, an It and Mr. Sprenger 
who saw it in Europ? and became acquahy 
with the inventor, wae fully authornaed by 


him to have it 1 end introduced inte 
this county. » bas acenedinaly hed a mo- 
del made and forwarded to Wwhington, 


with a view to baving it patented. It cannot 
fall, when once introduced to the public, to 
benome a very popniar laatitution.— /ancaster 
I ntellige neer 


eee Se eee ee 
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ww Marriage notices wast alway 
by a responsible nas, 


mt .et0% 


On the 19th iretant the Rev. J. Hf. Kennard, 
Lewans A. Noves, M. D., of Massachusetts, to 
Mise Louise RK. Boris, of thle ety 

On the 80th of June, 14, by Joha GO. Wileon, 
Vv. DD. M., Mr. Wiesiam Mines, to Mine Manos 
net Haken, both of this city. 

On the 4th of May, by the Rev. W. Kenney, 
Mr. Onanten Wiitinemynr, to Mise Maury & 
Van Desks, both of thin elity, 

Onu'the Mth Inetant, by the Rev, Jos, IL Ken 
nard, Mr Josern L. Travis, to Mies Evganon 
D. Heooka, both of thia city. 

On the loth lustant, by the Rey. J. UL Caatle, 
Mr, Jons P Giuttaap, to Mies Many Q Lows, 
both of this elty 

(On the let instant, by the Rev, J. Bo Dales, 
Mr. Martrunw McButpn, to Mies Tsamerra 
Fvans, both of this etty 

On the Sth ultimo, by the Rev. J. L. Walter, 
Mr. Davin J. Avvemis, to Mise Kate Beon, 
both of this city 

On the 17th instant, by the Rev. Thos. Mar- 
phy, of Frankford, W. M. McKeus, lo Anni lL 
Avinn, eldest daughter of Geo, 8, Adler, both 
of thie city 

On the ié4th instant, by the Rev. J. © Clay, 
Mr. Wiitiam A. Caanvene., to Mine Laces 
Fannan, both of this city 


DEATHS. 


Notices of Deathe maat always )¢ accom- 
canied by a responsible name. 








On the 1th dustant, Many Amwa, wife of Jae 
Bb Rorer 

(im the 
7Tsth your 

On the 10th Inetant, Jawes Catowrris., aged 
a yours 

(oo Whe 18th Instant, Tonias Miccan, in his 
Sith year 

On the [4th instant, Gatonce W. Gaantam, aged 
“i years 

(oo the 17th tustant, Catuanine Conran, in 
her 70th year 

On the Ivth 
ear 

fio the 1h Inetant, Gaon W 
in hie Vth year 


14th instant, AuTtuoam Fos en, la bie 


instant, Kommat Ko, in bie Th 


Komi man de 


On the Sth Inetant, Mr Crantimae ATAINSON, 
in his Sot year 

Om the 10th ineteant, Many Purrrs, wife of 
Aaron A. Hurley, aged &) years 

Ou the 16th loatant, Samens. Pavis, io bie Td 


year 
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IsaAC HALE, Jr & CO, 
Newburyport, Mase. 
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WITHERS & PETERSON 
3e BOUTH THIRD 8T., P4ILADA 
STOCK «oe EXCHANGE 
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be sold at lowent rates. = 
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furnished on 6!) accessible pornta 
op ly 
6¢ 4 MERICAN comOoS IR 
Bala Ker IN ee. 
A BUREAU OF EDUCA NAL 
INFORMATION, 


For thoee who sock well qualified teseb-re ; 

For teachers who desire positions , 

For giving parents laformation of good Bchools ; 
Por selling and renting Bchool propertics. 


Wanted—Experienced Teachers of 
Farecn, Mowe and Daawtne. 
Cirealars, giving details, sent when ap 
for with stam 
G. &. wWoODM AN & COMPANY, 
606 Broadway, New York. 
Baawon Orrice—26 North Fourth &t., 
ang 16 Vodieded plaka 


pl. 
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R. DOLLARD, 
+ b18 Chestaut Street. wy 


rREMRE ARTISTE : 
HAIN. 


laventor of the eciebrated VORMBAMER yan 
LATING WIG and FLABTIC BAND TOUPA 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen te 
mearure their own beade with aecurecy 


Por Wigs, Inches Tipo and Soalpa, 
No. 1.—-The roand of the Ickes 
head No. 1—from forehead 


“ors. 
\\ 
ke 
s 





%—From forehead, back of & oo 
over the bead to bad 

neck | &--Ower forghead 
&.—Frem ear to ear} oo wees 
over the bop | qulred. 

4 From ear to ear 8 — Oower the crown 
roond the forehegd. | of the bead. 


ile uae always ready for sale aeplondid stoek of 
Geuts’ Wigs, Toupecs, Ladice’ Wiga, ball Wigs, 
Friaote, Braids, Curls, &e,! eaatitully mon 
tured, and aa cheap aa any e'abliahment in the 
Jnion, Letters (rom aay part of the world will re 
rolve a! ootoe novteowly 


GEMINE HAVANA CIGARS, 


CABANAS, at $9 7 100 
LA RITICA, at ® BP 100 
LA HIGUBNAS, at 85 ® 100 
LA EMPRESSA at 65 ¥ 100 


APAKKLING 


SODA WATER, 
Drawn from «large, Sliver Fountain, at 3 conte 
per glass,at = KOLLOOK'S New Drug Store, 
Corner of Broad end Choetnul te, Pilleda 
delay 


R. J. BR. NEWTON HAS TAKEN 
| ) HOOMS at POBCHEST NG T Btroet, where 
hele prepared tu eee patignis daily from > A, M. 
walt M tt 
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rhe VAING t are oyu sad eff -ctoally 
cured by ite diaghoretic, soothing and capeete- 
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a’? wet rm th 
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tthe dines t lew the 
"tl t t 
mm AY v in, 
(Kote rit bin { ua be 
Tg pi,ee pie ace ’ 
i I tora ’ 223 
TN! T Stree ! t hrrogyiwts 
' ’ 4 oe | 
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(RISTADORO'’S THATR PY 
it ‘ thee i ’ ‘ te _ 
\ ‘ yy ‘ « 
‘ ry tt 4 ‘ ‘ ae haa mr 
mm hi ‘ ‘ i i } . 
M 4 ’ STAT 
o New e 
Bold evety we a | sf ] a 
Die 
I*r ® $1 «4 1eiy ‘4 rlliog to sine 
(ristadere’s Hair Preservative 
sipvalitualic with bie Dye a spurts the wb 
sofiness the must b ' * sid grea 
vitality to th ‘talr 
Price Mb oenta, §1 aod Bo pu: Ur, scoord ing 
t. Size a. Db Owe! 


| 2 YOU WANT LUAU RIANT WHIs. 


KURS OR MUSTACH ES! My UN 
TENT wi't) “ore them © grow beas 1aig 
Weeks (upet stat! «with ' stae 
or injury t) * e\lr t ef semt by tial, 
post free th ans sidre as, on ey f an order 
hh. 4 (RAHAM, 
109 Nessa St) New ¥ kK City 
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f til col powers for fi Ma i tree 
4 ; F PP BOWFN, 
aug 2M Box 220 Boston, Mase 
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time tbe meane of SelfCure. By ne who bas 
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AN INDIGNANT LANDLORD. 


A short time ago one of our citizens, who 
loves his jokes as well as folke generally do, 
had cccasion to visit one of the emall towns 
im the interfor, and knowing that he would 
have considerabié walking over maddy roads, 
he took with him « pair of long rubber boots 

He arrived at his destination about nine 
o'clock in the evening, and upon inquiry 
found that the only tavern in the place was 
half a mile from the station. No conveyance 
was to be had, and the road was moddy in 
the extreme Oongretalsting himeclf on 
having his long boota, be set off, and found 
the mad in some places so deep that his boots 
were barely long enough. He reached the 
hotel at last, looking rather aciied slvut the 
fet. After supper be lequired the charge of 
the lodgings. 

“We usually charge,” said the landlord, 
who aleo had some fun in hie composition, 
“two shillings; but Ifa man goes to bed with 
puch boots as them on (pointing to his cus 
tomer’s feet) we charge him four shillings.” 

“A very good idea, 1 should think,” re 
turned the traveller 

After about half au hour's conversation, the 
landlord showed bim to hie room, and they 
parted for the night, mutually pleased with 
cach Aber 

The neat morning our friend arose late, 
aod inquiring for the landlord, iearned that 
he bad gome from home to attend to some 
business, After breakfast he handed eight 
shillings to the landlard'’s wife, saying 

” There is four shillings for my supper and 
breakiast, and four shillings for my lodging " 

“ Two shillings ie all we charge for lodg 
ing,” anid the landlady 

“ Yes,” returned the stranger, “ under ordi 
pary circumstances , but in this case four 
shillings bs not too much.” 

The stranger departed, and the landlady 
was deep in conjecture as to what could be 

the ciroumstances which required a man to 
pay double price for his lodging. When her 
hushand returned, he asked 

* [as the man who slept in the front room 
come down yet '" 

“Yes,” anewered the wife, “and he has 
gone away. Ile paid four shillings for his 
lodging, and said, under the circumstances, it 
wae right” 

The landlord rushed up-staira, His wife 
followed to learn the meaning of such strange 
proceedings, and found her busband with the 
bed-clothes turned down, and her beet bed 
lo king more Ot to plant potatoces in, than it 
did for any human being to sleep ia 

* You saw that man when he came here 
last night *" 

“Vea 

“ You saw his boots, didn't you?" 

* Tea" 

* Well.” sald the 
slept in ‘em ' 

A few days after, the traveller, on his re 
ture bome, pul up at Use same tavern 

Neither himself nor the landlord said any 
thing about the boots, which were in about 
the same condition as on the previous occa. 


landlord, “the scamp 


won, but the landlady looked dagwers at 
him, and eyed his boots with much anxiety. 
Alrout ten o'clock he said he would retire 

And, by the way, landlord,” he said with 
a merry twinkling of hie eye, “ what do you 
usually charge for lodging *" 

“ We charge,” answered the landlord, witha 
tremendous emphasia, “two shillings, and we 
don't allow folks to sleep in bed with their 
teers on 

“Tm glat to hear i. Show me to my 
room.” And the traveller went to bed 

Ravetttionany Inctpants— A worthy 
citizen, standing bebind a barricade, during 
the insurrection of IM45, in Berlin, aaid to his 
triaah' heod fle, a tailor 

* Jost see how Tl knock that guard offlcer 
over” 

* For Lleawen's sake, don't!” was the agi 
tate? reply. “he owes me three hundred dul 
are : 

Le a pendant to this, the Athenwum cites 
ao fect that oocurred ja Parte after the Feb 
riety revolution, A person whom Sir Robert 
Peel would probably call a manikia Marat, 


entered a club, ascended the tniuane, and 
outed, savagely 
“President, | demand ten thousan! 


” 


Lewes 


Noa, no.” a voloe from the crowd ex 


aimed, “1 am a batter 


A ltint 
from Dotbe's early; isn't) Rath to hum!” i 
quired a Yankee girl of her awkward bro 
bad been a courting about half an 


“Why, Pete, you've got back 


toet, whe 
hour bedore 

“Vans, she was thar but I and the old 
man didnt agree very well, so he gin me a 
hint 1 left.” 

“A hint! pray what sort of a hint 

“Wall, he opened the door and pointed 
down toward our house, and then kinder 
raued his right foot a» though he was guing 
te kick, and I felt s ashamed of seach con- 
duct before Ruch, that | started off without 
saying another worl” 

Veuy Poor —A trifling sort of a fellow in 
oae of our neiguboring counties, not long 
duce, won the affections of the daughier of a 
biuff, honest Dutchman of some wealth On 
esking the old map fur her, he opemed with a 
romantic epeech sbout his being “a poor 
young man,” &¢c “Ya, ya,” said the old 
mac, “1 knows all apout t; but you ish « 
little wo poor—you has ueider money nor 
charecter.” 


ta © Why do you drive such o miserable 

looking carcase ss that’ Why don't you put 
@ beqyier cost of flesh on him!” said a tn. 
veller to an Irish cardriver. “A heavier 
cost of ech? By the powers, the poor crea- 
ture cam hardly carry what little there is on 
hi nowt" 


REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTES. 


The army swore terribly in Flanders ' seid 
my Unele Toby, and probably in no case 
le am army wholly free from this view. My 
paternal grandfather was in the army of the 
Revolution, in rank a captain, and was per 
sonally acquainted with the celebrated Polish 
General, Kosciusko. In a skirmish with the 
enemy, on one occasion, the General could 
not make bis men obey properly the orders 
he gave them; whether they would not, or 
whether they did not understand his broken 
English does not appear, but he became very 
angry, and railed and swore at them most 
terribly in his own tongue, of which they un- 
derstood not-a word, and consequently it 
made no impression. Secing this, the Gene- 
ral suddenly turned his horse and rode furl- 
ously up to my grandfather, saying, “ Cap 
tein G———., do come and curse them in 
English The old gentieman did not sey 
whether or no he complied with the General's 
request. 

Another incident my grandfather often re 
lated, of which he wasa witness, It was on 
an oppressively warm June morning that be, 
in company with a brother officer of the Con 

tinental army, Captain Pope, were journey 

ing on horseback across the state of New Jer 

sey, on thelr way to Massachusetts, on a fur? 
lough, when they were halled every now and 
then by the farmerson the way, to inquire for 
pews from the army, telegraphs and railroads 
not being then in use. They passed a barn 
on the side of the road in which they saw a 
man ewingling flax. Seeing the travellers he 
ran out to the bars in frout of the barn, call- 
ing after them to hear the news, The officers 
rode up to the bars and communicated what 

ever of news they bad, and then fell into con 

versation with him about hia farm. Every 

thing seeme! out of repair, the buildings and 
fences going to decay, and a fine field of corn 
on the opposite aide of the way was growing 
apace, but had pot been hoed, and was now 
overtopped by weeda “Why do you not 
mend up your fences and your buildings!” 
they asked. Why, he intended to do it, but 
had no time. “ And why do you not hoe your 
corn, instead of being here swingling flax on 
this foe morning?" He answered that he 
intended to have bad his flax “ done out” in 
the winter, but had no time; and now bis 
wife wanted to spin some thread, and for her 
accommodation he was dressing a litte flax 

As the man was saying thir, leaning over the 
fence, dripping with perspiration, and with 
all the clothing which could decently be 
spared laid aside, Captain Pope, watching his 
opportunity, drew his riding whip most se 

verely acroas the man's back as long as he 
could reach him, exclaiming, “ There, you 
scoundrel! if I ever catch you again swing 

ling flax in June, when you should be hoeing 
your corn, I'll ake your hide off!" They then 
put spurs to their horses and rode off, leaving 
the man swearing and stamping with impo 

eal rage 


TALKING TO CHILDREN. 


The superintendent of a Sunday School 
was questioning bie p»upils concerning the 
addresses made to them during the previous 
sensor 

“Children, what did Mr. Phonny tell you 
this morning Y" 

No answer was made 

“Can't any one tell me what he said? Su 
sie, can't you remember ft" 

Susie, a bright lithe one of seven years, 
arose, and with one finger lo her mouth, 
hashfully liaped out, 

“Pleathe, thir, he talked and he talked, 
and he thed ath how he lowed uth, and he 
talked and--an!-—we all thought he watha 
goin’ to thay thumthing, but be didn't thay 
nothing.” 

This is net quite so unfortunate aa the ox 
perience of a clergyman in Maine, who was op 
posed to having apy mirth in Sunday Schoo! 
The thought it ie Jurious te all, and unnece seary 
for the entertainment of the children. He 
offered to address the sehool and show that 
they could be well entertained seriously, 1 
am credibly assured that the following dia 
logue ensued 


“Children, To am going to tell you about 


Peter Whe knows who Deter wast" 

No anewer was made 

“Cannot any one—those large girls—tell 
me who Peter was!” 

Stull no re p . 


“Onan any little boy or girl in the school 
tell me who Peter was 

*Lean,” said a lute fellow in the further 
oorner 

“Ah, that’s a gow! boy. Now you come 
up on the platform by my side, and stand up 
in this chair, and tell those large girls who 
Peter was” 

Jimmy did as be was Did, and in the shrill 
voice of childhood repeated - 


“ Peter, Peter, pumpkin cater, 
liad a wife and couldn't heep her 


At Uhis point he was stopped, but mot be 
fore the full point wae taken by the school, 
and Mother Goose's poem appreciated. 


Inognious Sreciiune —The Postmaster of 
Paria, Lil, says he bas kept, as a matter of 
curkeity, &@ memorandum of the diderent 
ways of spelling the name of that office upon 
letters .received there within a few months 
past, with the followimg result: — 

Parris, Parus, Paris, Pairis, Pearis, Parros, 
Pawrm, Paurass, Pearce, Pearus, Pairys, Pai- 
rua, Paros, Payrus, Pearass, Payris, Pariss, 
Pares, Paros, Parrase, Pearaca, Parice, Pair- 
roe —U' A Masi 


SH Ihave known » good old man—eays 
Bernard—who, when be heard of any one 
that hac committed some notorious offence, 
was Wort to say within himseif, “ He fell & 
day, so | may morrow.” 


t@ The young man who recently weat 
on « bridal tour with an angel in white 
muslin, has returmed with « termagani in 
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THE PATENT PULPIT. 


Tue question of over-long sermons has been considerably agitated in England of late— 
whereupon a correspondent of the London Punch calis attention to a Parent Putrit, with 
an “extinguisher,” arranged as he supposes to fall gradually by means of machinery, which 
he says is now being exhibited at the great Exhibition. 





Rerentance.—A good housekeeper will 
repair his Louse while the weather is fair, not 
put it off ti! winter; a careful pilot will take 
advantage of the wind and tide, and so put 
out to sea, not wait till a storm arise, The 
traveller will take his time on a journey, and 
mend his pace when night comes on, lest 
darkness overtake him; the smith will strike 
while the iron Is hot, lest it grow cool, and so 
he lose his labor; so we ought to make every 
day the day of repentance; to make use of 
the present time, so» that whea we come to 
die we have nothing to do but to die, for 
there will be a time when the door will be 
shut, when the soul becomes conscious that 
there will be no entrance at all. 


tW “ Annie,” asked an ardent swain of a 
pretty girl, “do you love your mother?” 
“Oh, indeed I do!" was theanswer, “ Well, 
then, will you give me a kiss for her sake?” 
the lover asked. “No, John, [can't do that; 
but you may kiss me for your mother’s sake.” 
And the young man did. 





Agricultural. 





WHEN TO CUT BUSHES. 


We have no doubt but that late in summer, 
when the growth of the season is just ended, 
and the plant has expended all its energies in 
growing, and is just falling into that reat so 
essential to vegetable maturity, is an excellent 
time to behead these plagues of the farm. 
But we have tried another season, whem the 
labors of the year were not quite so pressing 
as is usual in summer or early autumn, and 
have found {it so successful in our case that 
we hold it worthy of commendation to others 
Many years ago there was « dense pate 
of willows on a swampy spot at one end of 
the meadow. They covered about half an 
acre, and were so thick that any animal, 
biped or quadruped, would fiad it difficult to 
pass Uhrough the thicket. It was waste land, 
good for cothing unless it were for wasps and 
hornets to occupy in rearing their young, or 
for the bob-o link to pour out his noisy clat 
ter, More than this, it was a 2tievous eye 
sore, that closely eusbodied phalanx of wil 
lows in full view of the highway, and the 
first object that gtreted the ¢ ye in one direc 
tion from the windows 

It was in our echool-boy daya, and it so 
happened, as was then customary in New 
Ragland, our school adjourned over from 
We tnesday night before Thanksgiving until 
the following Monday, to give the teacher 
time to go home and visit all his cousins and 
neighbors, the big Loys to skate and attend 
turkey shoots, and every one to enjoy them- 
selves in the ways best suited to their fancy. 

Cold weather bad set in in earnest, The 
ponds were all frogen over, and the streams 
flowed noiselessly along under their icy blan- 
kets—lark clouds chased each other across 
the herizon, cocasionally spitting snow as 
from very apite, and the hoarse porth wind 
piped in dolefal notes the birth of the season 
of storms and snow drift, of sleigh rides and 
singing schools, Of course, our old enemies, 
the willows, were firmly lodged in winter 
quarters. At least Jack Frost had one of 
them firmly secured in his unflinching, re- 
leutless view. Taking that fact into consider. 
ation, in connection with the other more im- 
portant one that we had two whole days all 
our own, do what we pleased, with “the 
proviso that we muat not be pleased in doing 
any sort of mischief, we resolved to open 
speedy hostilities on our ol, hateful enemies, 
the willows, and accordingly, with a sharp 
axe in liand, we commenced our warfare, 
cutting them off smoothly and rapidly just 
below the surface. Our progress in the basi 
ness was Very goo! in these two cold days 
The tuproved look of the meadow was an 
ample compensation. We have no doubt we 
made better progress in our studies that wia- 
ter for the triumphs of this two days’ labor 
But this wes but the beginning of the end in 
this business The removal of the willows 
revealed old loge and stumps; and there 
must be drains cut to take off the water taat 
had fed the willowa So it was concluded to 
fence off that end of the meadow for pas 
turing while this operation was going on. 

The result was thie: The bushes were 
cut co low that the Gret thaw covered their 





hoops 





them. Whether they drank too much in this 
drowning process, we shall not presume to 
say. This we know, however, that the sub 
sequent growth was a very feeble one, and 
the browsing of the animals pastured there 
completed the work of destruction so effec- 
tually that on restoring the old swamp to the 
meadow it was destitute of willows as the 
desert of Sahara. 

We have another piece of swamp, on which 
much earth had been carried by artificial 
means, and which in 1450 had become a tan- 
gled mass of willows and alders. In January 
of 1860 we cleared off a portion of this 
swamp by cutting the crop in the same way 
as before, just below the surface, when the 
ground was frozen. Two seasons of growth 
have passed since then, and the new sprouta 
make but a very feeble show, Another cut- 
ting, which can be effected in a very short 
time, would probably eradicate the bushes 
entirely. 

Now, we do not claim that we have taken 
the best time to cut our bushes. We state 
when we did, how we did it, and the result, 
leaving it for the intelligent agricultural world 
to draw their own inferences. We think, 
however, that in winter, if frost favors the 
object, and there is no snow to obstruct, it is 
the best time for us, for then it will not inter- 
fere with the ordinary duties of farming, and 
labor is cheaper. Then the bushes being 
firmly frozen in, every blow of the axe will 
tell, and there is no mud to annoy the opera- 
tor, We have some belief that the treezing 
and thawing over the stumps, and the water 
that settles over them in spring, has some- 
thing to do with drowning out these mischie- 
vous aquatic shrubs.— William Bacon, in 
Country Gentleman and Cultivator, 


WHAT ARE TREES MADE OF? 


If we were to take up a handfal of soil and 
examine it under the microscope, we should 
probably find it to contain a number of 
fregments of wood, small broken pieces of 
branches or leaves, or other parts of the tree. 
If we could examine it chemically, we should 
flud yet more strikingly that it was nearly 
the same as wood in its Composition. Per- 
haps, then, it may be said, the young plant 
obtains its wood from the earts in which it 
grows, The following experiment will show 
whether this conjecture is correct or net. 
Two hundred pounds of exrth were dried in 
an oven, and afterwards put into a large 
earthen vessel; the earth was then moistened 
with rain water, and a willow tree, weighing 
five pounds, was planted therein. During 
the space of fiv: years the carth was care- 
fally watered with the rain-water, The wil- 
low grew and flourished, and to prevent the 
earth from being mixed with fresh earth, 
being blown upon jt by winds, it was covered 
with a metal plate full of very minute holes, 
which would exclude everything but air trom 
getting across the earth below it. Afier grow- 
ing la the carth for five years, the tree was 
removed, and on being weighed was found to 
have gained one hundred and sixty-four 
pounds. And this estimate did not include 
the weight of the leaves or dead branches 
which in five years fell from the tree, 

Now came the application of the test. Was 
all this obtained from the earth’ It had pot 
sensibly diminished; but in order to make 
the experiment conclusive, it was again dried 
in an oven and put in the balance. Astonish- 
ing was the result—the earth weighed only 
two ounces less than it did when the willow 
was first planted in it! yet the tree has gained 
one hundred and srtyfowr pounds, Mani- 
festly, then, the wood thus gained in the 
apace of time was nof obtained from the 
earth; we are therefore obliged to repeat our 
question, Where does the wood come from * 
We are left with only two alternatives, the 
water with which it was refreshed, or the air 
iu which it lived. Ikcan Be « learly shown 
that it was not due to the Wailer; we are con- 
sequently unable to resist the perplexing and 
wonderful conclusion—it was derived from 
the air 

Can it be? Were those zreat ocean spaces 
of wood, which are as old as man’s introduc- 
tion into Eden, and wave in their vast and 
slitery luxuriance over the fertile hills and 
plains of South America, were all these ob- 
tained from the thin air! Were the particles 
which unite to form our battleships, Old 
England's walls of wood, ever borne the 





stumps with water, which froze firmly over 


world about, not only on wings of air, but 


air themselves? Was the Arm table on which 
I rest, the solid floor on which I dwell, once 
im a form which I could not as much ss lay 
my finger on, and craspin my hand? Won- 
derful truth ! al! this is air —Mngish Paper. 


PRESERVING GREEN INDIAN CORN 

Many attempts to preserve Indian corn fa 
& green state have failed. Persons who bave 
had the good fortune to taste the article, when 
well preserved, out of season, know that it is 
one of the greatest luxuries the country af. 
fords. The Scientific American says that 
patent was granted, on the 8th of April last, 
to Isaac Winslow, of Philadelphia, for « 
method of preparing green corn so as to pre 
serve its natural flavor, The following ex- 
tract is from the specification : 

After a great variety of experiments I have 
overcome the difficulty of preserving Indian 
corn in the green state without drying the 
same, thus retaining the milk and juices and 
the full flavor of fresh green corn until the 
latter is desired for use. Instead of a hard, 
insipid, or otherwise unpalatable article, I 
have finally succeeded in producing one en- 
tirely satisfactory. 

I recommend the following method: Se- 

lect a superior quality of sweet corn in the 
green state, and remove the grains from the 
cob by means of a curved and gaged knife, 
or other suitable means; then pack these 
grains in cans, and hermetically seal the lat- 
ter »o as to prevent evaporation under heat, 
or the escape of the aroma of the corn. Now 
expose these cans of cornu to steam, or boiling 
heat, for about one hour and a half, then 
puncture the cans and immediately sea) the 
same while hot, and centiaue the heat for 
about two hours and a half longer. After- 
wards the cans may be slowly cooled in a 
room at the temperature of 70 deg. to 100 
deg. Fah. 
Indian corn thus packed and treated may 
be warranted to keep in any climate. Being 
preserved in its natural state, as near as pos- 
sible, it retains the peculiar sweetness and 
flavor of corn right from the growing field. 
It is only necessary to heat this preserved 
corn, and season the same, in order to pre- 
pare it fur the table, as it is fully cooked in 
the process of preserving. 


“Useful Receipts. 
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To Stor BLEEpING on MAN orn Beast.— 
Asa Kemper, Ross county, Ohio, writes to 
the American Agriculturist that bleeding 
from a wound on man or beast may be stop- 
ped by a mixture of wheat flour and common 
salt, in equal parts, bound on with a cloth. 
If the bleeding be profuse, use a large quan- 
tity, say from one to three pints. It may be 
left four houra, or even days, if necessary. 
Io this manner he saved the life of a horse 
which was bleeding from a wounded artery; 
the bleeding ceased in five minutes after the 
application. It was left on three days, when 
it worked loose, and was easily removed from 
the wound which very soon healed. 
Wurrewass tHat Witt Nor Rus Orr.— 
Mix up helf a pailfal of lime and water 
ready for whitewashing; take a half-pint of 
flour, and make a starch of it, and pour it 
into the whitewash while hot; stir it well, 
and it is ready for use. This will not rub off. 
To Remove Rust rrom Knives, Erc.— 
Cover the knives, etc., with sweet oil, and 
rub it on well; aflertwo days take a lump 
of fresh or quick lime, and rub till all the rust 
disappears. The oil and lime forms a sort of 
soap, which carries off all the rust. If new 
steel articles are rubbed well with oil, and not 
polished off until twenty-four hours after, 
they do not rust nearly so soon. . 
Pomarum For GrowTa or THE Hatn.— 
This pomatum, applied to the scalp, acts as 
a stimulant to the roots of the hair, and as a 
nourisher to the hair itself, by stimulating the 
capillary vessels. In the immediate neigh- 
borhood of hair-bulb, the blood particles are 
more numerous and active. The ammonia, 
containing as it does nitrogen, one of the 
principal constituents of hair, horn and nail, 
affords one of its direct elements of forma- 
tion, and hence its value as a nourisher. It is 
utterly impossible for the animal economy to 
create hair out of any oil, because oil is des- 
titate of nitrogen, but if grease be combined 
with ammonia, which yields nitrogen, then 
great benefit will be derived from the pomade 
so made, Al] pomades and oils that are used 
for the hair only act ssa polish, but afford 
no nourishment. The following is a simple 
form for making the ammoniacal pomatum : 
Take almond oil, a quarter of a pound ; white 
wax, half an ounce; clarified lari, three 
ounces; liquid ammonia, a quarter fluid 
ounce; otto lavender and cloves, of each one 
drachm. Place the oil, wax, and lard into a 
jar, which set into boiling water; when the 
wax is melted, allow the grease to co»! till 
nearly ready to set, then stir in the ammonia 
and the perfume, and put into small jars for 
use. Never use a hard brush, nor comb the 
hair too much; apply the pomade at night 
only.— Septimus Piesse. 

BLACKBERRY CorptiL.—To one quart of 
blackberry juice, add one pound of white 
sugar, one tablespoonfal of cloves, one of all- 
spice, one of Cinnamon, and one of nutmeg. 
Boil all together fifteen minutes—add a wine- 
glass of whiskey, brandy or rum. Bottle 
while hot, cerk tight and seal. This is al- 
most a specific in diarrhaa One dose is a 


for « child—will ofien cure diarrhea It cin 
be taken three or fuur times a day ifthe case 
8 & Vere, 

Buacknenny Wrxe.—To make a wine 
equal in value to port, take ripe blackberries, 
press the juice from them, let it stand 36 
hours to ferment (lichtly covered) and skim 
off whatever rises to the top; then, to every 
gallon of the juice add one quart of water 
and 3 pounds of sugar (brown will do), let it 
stand in an open veasel for 24 hours; skim 
and strain it, then barrel it. Let it stand 8 
or 9 months, when it should be racked off, 
and bottled, and corked close. It improves 





winegiassful for an adult—balf that quantity |* 


— 
> 
The Riddler. 
— 
— 
MYTHOLOGICAL ENIeMa. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEWLEG Posy 
I am composed of % letters. 
My 4, 33, 88, 31, 12, 19, was an oracle of Jupi- 
ter, ° 
My 7, 14, 7, 3%, 90, was s god condemmed jw ), 
punished tn the infernal regions. 
My 2, 25, 16, 14, an herb mentioned tn myn, 








logy. 

My 1, 7, 13, 15, 17, was a name given to q, 
furies by the Greeks. 

My 26, 31, 18, wae god that fled at the approsa 
of 15, 28, 2, 31, 23, 19. 

My 13, 27, 11, 19, was the wife of Satura, 

My 15, 2, 2, 31, 28, 19, was one of the dome. 
tic divinities mentioned in m 

My 7, 31, 16, 3, was a wife of Hercules, 

My 29, 11, 4, 17, 15, was the wife of Jasos. 

My 19, 2, 7, 15, 4, 26, 17, was daughter of 
pus, King of Crete. 

My 4, 7, 31, 2, 3, 1, was King of Etolis 

My 3, 8, 27, 81, was daughter of Alr and Kary 

My 1, 6, 22, 15, was daughter of Niorder. 

My 4, 10, 7, 6, 25, 12, was the name of 8 Cea. 
taur. 

My 34, 10, 25, 6, wasthe son of 1, 6, 22, 5, 

My 24, 28, 32, 6, 19, 26, was e celebrated god 

My 12, 7, 2, 30, 5, was a celebrated Koddess 

My ¥, 25, 3, 18, was the bed upon which one of 
the goddesses of the Goths languished, 

My whole is the name of a celebrated philoso. 
pher. J. W. HALL 
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RIDDLE. 
Correspondents, an adverb by you must ie 
found, 
Head it first with a 1, it will then become 
round ; 
If you head it with a C it becomes an address; 
With an F it is then in greatest distress; 
With a G, and that instant a nut "twill become. 
With an HU, and ‘twill change to a very large 
room; 


With an M,and you'll flad it a hammer jp. 


With a P, ’tis a covering used for the dead; 

With a T, I am lofty there's not the leat 
doubt; 

With a W head, and I keep people out— 

I mean such as robbers, who come fer to steal, 

Now I trust this enigma you'll try to reveal, 





ANAGRAMS. 
There we sate. Got as a clue. 
Partial men. I hire parsons, 
Golden Land. Mind his map, 
Tim in a pet. Great helps 
No more stars. Into my arm. 
Nay I repent. Made moral. 
Neat leg. 





SURVEYOR'S QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING Post, 
A certain father had a tract of land which lay 
in the shape of a trapezium: From the first to 
the second corner was 440 perches ; from the 
second to the third corner 572 perches ; from the 
third to the fourth corner 660 perches ; and frem 
the fourth to the first corner, or place of begin- 
ning, was 772 perches; while the diagonal fem 
the first to the third corner across the tract wa 
968 perches. This tract he divided to his three 
sous, John, Francis, and Amos: giving eachs 
part thereof in the shape ofa trapezium. To lay 
off John’s pieee, he commenced at the second 
corner of the old tract and ran a straight line 
towards the fourth corner until he had the third 
corner, in respect to this new line, at a right 
angle with him. Here he found a large hickory- 
tree standiog, which he marked as a corner for 
all of his three sors; and from here (the hickory) 
he struck out to the line between the fourth and 
first corners of the original tract, meeting sald 
line at a right angle. (This closed John's piece.) 
He then went back to the hickory, and from it 
he struck a line out to the old line between the 
third and fourth corners of the origimal tract; 
meeting sald old line in such place and manner 
that thereby the remainder of the origimal tract 
was divided by this new line in two unequa! 
shares, so that Francis’s piece, which contained 
the fourth corner of the original tract, contained 
5 acres more than Amos’s piece; who received 
the plece containing the third corner of the on 
ginal tract. Now the questions arising out of 
these ditferent dividings are: What are the 
length of the three new dividing lines? and the 
area of land contained in each son's portion? 

DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 

Kratzerville, Snyder Co., J. 
tay” An answer is requested. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLE®M. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
A dog saw a hare 240 rods due south of bia 
which started and ran due west at the rate of » 
rods per minute. When the hare bad rap ad 
rods, the dog started in pursuit and ran ¢* 
tinually towards the bare at the rat¢ of 30 ross 
per minute. Required—the curve described > 
the dog, and the distance each will have ™ 
when the dog catches the hare? 

ARTEMAS MARTIS 
Franklin, Venango Ce., Tu. 
ta” An answer is requested. 
PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATCRDAT EVENING POF 
The sum of the squares of two certain 1” 
bers is 818, while the difference of the two 9% 


bers is only 6. What are the two aonb 





CONUNDRUMS. 
tar” Why Is aspendthrif, just admitted b 
late at night, after the doors bave bees 
locked, like the victim of a swindler? 4 
Because be has been taken in. 
ta Who was the brightest ornament of B 
Episcopal bench in England? Ans.—Jew* 
tay” What town of England describes * 
of famine’ Ans.—Want-ace. 
ta Why is the polka like bitter beer 
Because there ure so many hope in It. 
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ANSWERS To RIDDLES IN OUR LAST 
GRAMMATICAL ENIGMA—English & 
mar is the art of speaking and writing 1 OF 
lish language with propriety. ANAGRAMS i 
GIRL’S NAMES—Margaret, Magdalene, ol 
Ella, Louisa, Louie, Charlotte, Kate, Row 


Etizbeth, Etta, Clara. CHARADE—Nighu™ 
DIOPHANTINE QUESTION—55, 
4620. : ss 


ies : ’ 
gar What is the difference betwe? 


117, 





by age. 


tau(gh)tog and an educated pig!” 
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